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A Slight Misundersianding.

[ WOT in, deah boys.”
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy spoke with even more
than his accustomed affability. .

The swell of St. Jim's was, in fact, beaming.

It he had been a parliamentary candidate, bent upon pull-
ing the legs of his worthy electors, he could not have beamed
upon them with more affable politeness.

He stood in ) b th bis
brated eyeglass gleaming in his eye, welcoming his visitors.

Outside in the quadrangle, a dim November mist hung low
and grey, the old elms looking like spectres through it. But
inside Study No. 6 all was merry and bright. There was a
cheery fire, and the gas was lighted, and the study looked
really very inviting. y

Blake and Herrres and Dighy were seated round the table,
at work. They were painting cardboard masks, apparentiy
in readiness for the celebrations of the Fifth, and they did
not ssem to have any time to waste on the visitors. It fall
to Arthur Augustus to do the honours of tha study. But that
was just in Gussy’s line.

“Twot in, Juﬁan! Twot in, Kewwuish, old top- Pway
come in, Hammond! Weilly, old man, heah’s a chairl
Vewy glad to see you, Duwwande. Is that you, Levison, and
Clive, and Cardew? Woll in!”

The Fourth-Formers crowded in.

Some of them glanced round-the study rather inquiringly,
as if in expeetation of seeing something that was not visible.
Arthur Augustus did not notice it. His attention was taken
up bTy a fresh lot of visitors in the passage. -

“That you, Gwunday?”

Grundy of the Shell stepped in.

“Here I am,” he said. * Here's Wilkins and Gunn—"

“Twot in, deah boys.”

The Shell fellows came in.

““Any mors coming?” asked Blake.

“Yaas, wathah!"

“YWhat's the game 2" asked Jack Blake. *You fellows are
welcome, of course; but I'm blessed if I know what's on. Ts
it an Anti-Waste meeting, or is Gussy going to give a lecture
on Relativity 7 i

Ll | mouglht it was a feed,” said Lavison.

Qo did 1,” said Clive. “Isn’t it?"

“Tan't it a feed, bedad?” demanded Reilly. *‘Sure Gussy

asked us to come, and tould us not to be later than five—"".

“And we're here,” said Grundy. “I don’t often feed with
Fourth-Form chaps. But I've come.”

“Twot in, Skimpole,” said Arthur Augustus, as a lean face
adorned by a pair of big spectacles blinked in. *Plenty of
room for you, old fellow. Come along, Tompkins. Twot in.”

“Standing room only,” remarked Blake. * Perhaps some
of you can sit on the mantelpiace.”

“Weally, Blake—"

Three cheery faces looked in on the crowded study. They
belonged to Tom Merry, Manners, and Lowther.

“Room for three litile ones?" inguired Tom Merry.

“Sowwy, deah boy—"

“Not turning downaiuur old pals, Gussy, when there’s a
feed on, are you?” ed Monty Lowther, in a tone like
that of the ghost in Hamlet—more of sorrow than of anger.

“It is not a feed, Lowthah.”

the doorway of Study Ne. 6, with his cele-

" words to you on a su
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“Not !I” ejaculated Manners.

“Nothin' of the sort, deah boy!
portant mattah than a feed.”

“My hat!"”

“] am sowwy | eannot ask you fellows—"

“My doar chap,” said Tom Merry kindly, * there’s no
occasion for sorrow. If it's mot a feed, we've gob an im-
portant enrga‘mﬁ'a! this very moment. Good-bye!”

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy closed the door of the study—
with some difficulty, as there were many in the way. How-
ever, he closed it, and then turned and beamed upon the
assembly.

“My deah chaps-——" he began.

“Hold on!"” mterrupted Levison of the Fourth. “Dhid I
hear you mention that it wasn’t a feed?”

“Yaas, wathah I"

“Then what the thump are we here for?"

““Weally Lovisom——""

“There seems to be a misunderstandin’,” remarked Ralph
Reckness Cardew. “We thought we were coming here to
tea; and Gussy thought we were coming here to see him wag
his chin. A mistake on both sides.”

“Ha, ha, ha!'" &

“Weally, Cardew—"

It is a fah more im:

“Good-bye, dear man!” said Cardew, and he opened the
door and luunFed out of the study.
“Pway don’t wun away, Cardew. Where are you goin’,

Clive? 1 have somethin’ vewy important to say——

But Sidney Clive was gone.

“Levison—""

“We haven’t had tea yet, old top,” said Levison, laughing.
“Sorry there was a misunderstanding. But I want my tea.”

And Levison dej

Several other fellows seemed inclined to follow his example;
but Arthur Augustus D'Arcy jerked the door shut.

“Pway listen to me, deah boys!” he exclaimed. I asked
you all o get heah by five o'clock—for a meetin—"

“Not a feed !” grunted Reilly. .

:og’ no! I am sowwy there was a mistake! But the
m is a vewy :mggrt.aut one. I have to addwess a few

jeot of burnin’ importance.”

*Cut it short!” said Grundy.

“ Weally, Gwunday—"' X '

“Well, what's the™ throuble, anyway?” asked Reilly.
“We'll give you a minute and a half!”

“Two minutes " said Julian generously
Gussy.”

“Bai Jove! Iam afwaid I could not deal with the mattah
in two minntes, Julian! shaH not take up more than an
hour of your time—"

“You can bet on that!"” said Reilly. ' You won't take up
two minutes of mine.”

“Weally, Weilly—"

“Cut the cackle and come to the hosses!” grunted George
AMred Grundy.

“Y am comin’ to the point at once, Gwunday. ~The mattah
wefers {0 the new elections for the St. Jim's Parliament,"”
said Arthur Augustus D’Arcy impressively.

“8}:}1}’ refreshments to follow 7" asked Gunn.

w no 1"

®Then I'm off 7
“Weally, Gunn——"

“There you are,

Tae Gem LIBB.A!IY.—NG, TiT.

Copyright in the United States of Americs



4 " Every Reader of the ** Gem * Should Get This Week’s Special—

William Gunn opened the door and departed. Before
Gussy could close it again, two or three more fellows slipped
out,

The St. Jim’s Parliamént was a very important thing.
The impending elections were very important. But there
wag a general failure to realise the importance of Arthur
Augustus’ remarks on the subject.

“Pway hold on, you chaps!” exclaimed Arthur Augustus
anxiously. *“‘Pway lend me your yahs, as the chap wemarks
in the play. Matiahs in the 8t. Jim’s Parliament are vewy
fah fwom satisfactowy:- >
- “Hear, hear!” from Grundy.

“In the new session, to commence on November the Fifth,
in Peppah’s Barn, I considah that there ought to be a
change—"

““Hear, hear!" i

“I am not satisfied with Tom
Pwime Ministah of 8t. Jim’s—""

‘ Hear, hear "

“I have called this meetin’, to wequest you fellows to wally
wound,' said Arthur Augustus impressively. * There is goin’
to be a change, Things are goin’ to be wun on bettah iines.
What is wanted is a leadah.”

“Good 1" said Grundy. .

“At a cwisis like the pwesent a man is wequiahed,” said
Arthur Augustus, much encouraged by Grundy's agreement—
Grundy generally not being in sgreement with anybody but
George Alfred Grundy of the Shell.  “The hour and the man,
you know ! What we wequiah as a leadah is a stwong, silent
~hawactah——"" :

“Just it!” said Grurdy.

“Tom Meww?- is all vewy well in his way—"'

“In his way !” snorted Grundy.

“VYaas, exactly. But a new ?eadnh is wequiahed—a weal
leadah. I beg to offah myself—"

“What!"

Mewwy's pwoceedings as

- And I wequest you all to wally wound, and secure me an
svzhwhelmin' majowity in the elections—"

“You silly ass !” roared Grundy.

“Bai Jove!” .

“You've got us here, su;Jp()mnEl it was a feed, to hear you
talk utter rot, have you?” exclaimed Grundy indignantly.
“We jolly well want a change in the St. Jim's Parliament—
but the leader we want isn’t a silly owl in the Fourth Form!
Tt's a man that's wanted, and I’m the man I

“Weally, Gwunday—"

“Fm going in strong for the job at this election,” said
Grundy. “You can vote for meif you like—7"

“I wegard the suggestion as widiculous, Gwunday., A
leadah in politics wequiahs bwains—"

“What rot!” said Jack Blake, looking up from the Guy
Fawkes mask. “ Why not imitate the real thing while we're
about it 7" & g

“ Weally, Blake—"

“You cheeky ass!” continued Grandy. “It was a bit
beneath my dignity to come to a spread in the Fourth; and
new I find there’s no spread, only chin-wag! As for voling
for you, I'd rather vote for the house-dame’s tomcat! We've
been taken in, you fellows! Bump him!”

“ Bai Jove ! : -~ )

Grundy led the way, and the meeting seemed to agree with
Grundy. They had come in expectation of a feed, and they
weré disappointed. Gussy’s parliamentary eloquence did not
seem .o satisfying, somehow, as a study spread. Three or
four ‘pairs of hands collared the eloquent candidate, and
Arthur Angustus found himself sitting on the study carpet.
He sat there with rather a heavy concussion. o

Grundy and the rest marched out of the study, leaving the
swell of 8t. Jim’s gasping for breath. The door closed with a

ang,

“Bai Jove !” gasped Arthur Augustvs.

Blnke‘chucklei

“You asked for it, old top!" he remarked. 5

“Begged for it,” said Herries. “Now you've got it,
hope you like it !”

“'Weally, Hewwies——"

Arthur Augustus rose to his feet, and dusted down his
elegant “‘bags,” which had suffered from contact with the
carpet. He turned his eyeglass upon the three juniors at the
teble. They were grinning.

* There is nothin’ whatevah to gwin at, you fellows (" said
Arthur Augustus. “I have been tweateg with gwoss dis-
wespect.”

“Go hon!"” murmured Blake.

« wegard Gwundy as a wuffian. Tt was not my fault if
the fellows expected to find a spwead heah. I nevah said it
was a spwead. I wegard them all as wottahs. I euppose
jou thwee fellows are goin’ to vote for me at the election 34
added Arthur Augustus warmly. 3 e

“I'm a candidate !1” grinned glake.

“Weally, Blal 5
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“And I'm another!* chuckled Dighy.

“ Weally, Dig—"

‘““ Sameé here !” said Herries.

“Weally, Hewwies—""

“But Pl tell you what,” said Blake.
your candidature and vote for me,
ou 7

To which Arthur Augustus D'Arey replied laconically and
disdainfully :,

“You shall withdraw
How does that strike

“Wats 1™
' CHAPTER 2,
No_Coalition !
HE Prime Minister’s brow was wrinkled deeply in
thought. .

Two members of the Cabinet were looking very

serious,

The Prime Minister referred to was Tom Merry, and the
two members of the Cabinet were Manners and Lowther of
the St. Jim’s Shell

Matters were not really going well with the St. Jim’s
Parliament. L

The Terrible Three realised that fact.

Meeting of Parliament in Pepper's Barn had, of late, lacked

the gravity that should have characterised parliamentary
assemblies. Indeed, Monty Lowther averred that, of late, the
8t. Jim’s Parliament had {een almost as rowdy as the other
assembly at Westminster.

As Tom Merry was Premier, he could not help feeling that
any change was likely to be for the worse. Real Premiers
feel like that, though they are very frequently mistaken.

While other fellows, who were ambitious enough to have
an eye on the premiership, felt that any change was likely to
be for the better.

Undoubtedly there was trouble. And the St Jim’s
Premier, taking the high hand, had announced his intention
of “going to the country,” and the 8t. Jim’s Parliament had
been dissolved.

New elections impended, and excitement ran rather high.
Every fellow in both Iouses at 8t. Jim’s had a vote in the
eiections—there  was universal suffrange. But vaunting
ambition was rife on every side, and it loocked at present as
if there would be more candidates than electors.

The Prime Minister's idea had beén to get a Iresh Par.

- linment, and get returned to it with a bumping majority.

This would clear the air, and silence the malcontents.

But it began to look as if that bumping majority was a
very doubtful quantity. Study No. 6, it seemed, looked for-
ward to getting the leadership into the hands of the Fourth;
which all the Shell agreed was utter rot, s

The Shell had agreed upon that; but they agreed upon little
else. Grundy of the Shell was “ up against ” Tom Merry—in
fact, he was up against everything generally. =~ Grundy was
trying to form a party of his own. At present his party eon-
sisted of two—Wilkins and Gunn. They were in Grundy's
study, and they supported Grundy for the sake of a quiet
life.  Trimble of the Fourth was & possible recruit,to Grundy’s
party—it depended on the number of jam-tarts that Grundy
was prepared to stand Trimble,

A house divided against itself cannot stand, as was said of
old. With Study No. 6 going one way, and Grundy & Co.
going another, Tom Merry’s party lost a good deal of sup-
port. In the School House, probably, Tom still commanded
& nﬁajority. But there was the New House to be reckoned
with.

Figgins & Co. of the New House were ambitious, too.
Figgy looked forward to getting things into New House
hands, and it was known that Figgy was going in very hard
for efectionaerix)g. It was only too likely that while three
School House parties were, contending for the prize, the New
House would carry it off.

Hence the wrinkle in the brow of the boyish St. Jim’s
Premier. Manners was thinking deeply, too; and even Monty
Lowther was serious for once. All three of them felt that
things were coming to a crisis. For if the Government fell
into the hands of the New House, the St. Jim’s Parliament
was certain to go to the dogs, According to Figgins, it had
gone to the dogs already. But that was only New House
swank. -

“T think I've got it, you fellows,” said Tom Merry at Jast,

Manners looked up from a list he was making on a sheet of
impot-paper. :

“We s!n)all carry the School House all right,” he said.
“ But—

“The New House sticks together,” said Lowther. * Red-
fern and his pals are backing up Figgins & Co. They'll heat
any single party in this House, 1 hgmk. 2

“That’s what I’ve been thinking out.” said Tom, “and
I've got an idea. What about a coalition 1” "

“ A which?”

“Coalition 1" said Tom. “You know what that moans—
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two parties in politics conlesce, and back one another

up—"

#“But Blake & Co. won’t back us up,” said Lowther, “and,
of course, we can't back up cheeky Fourth-Formers.”

“Grundy wouldn’t coalesce,” said Manners.

“I'm not thinking of Grundy, or Study No. 6. A coalition
with the New House,” said Tom. ¥

* Phew "

% Wa coalesce with Figgins & Co.,” said the caplain of the
Shell, “We agree to let them in for a share of the seats in
the $t. Jim’s cabinet. That’s how it's done in real politics.”

Monty Lowther looked doubtful.

“gt Jim's politics are a bit different,” he remarked.
“There’s no salary attached to the offices in the St. Jim's
Government.”

“What difference does that make?” i

“Lots!. Two parties, in real politics, get up a coalition
to divide the plunder. But here there n't any plunder.”

Tom Merry looked thoughtful.

“You see, in & real Government they invent jobs for
chaps, their friends and relations. The (_{ppmitiorg tries to
show them up to the public, for the sake of getting them
out of office, so they can get in instead, and invent jobs for
their own friends and relations,” said Lowther. with a
wisdom beyond his years. *Then sometimes it becomes con-
venient to have a coalition of both parties, and theg agree to
whack out the jobs and salaries; and, without an Op, osition
to cause trouble, they can invent any number of jobs, and
plunder the country to any extent, and the police can't touch
them, because it's all legal, you know. And this goes on
until there’s a crowd of new men come along, hungry for
salaries, and they form a new Oppo:i_tiun."

“But there ain't any salaries in our
Manners. “No inducement to an Opposition to coalesce.’

“Ye-pes” said Tom Merry *1I suppose that’s so in real
politica. But, dash it all, St. Jim’s politics are a cut above
the real thing, I hope! The St. Jim's House pf Commons
hasn’t quite come down to the level of the other one. I'm
going to appeal to Figgins' patriotism. That wouldgt be
much good at Westminster, but it ought to work here.’

““Won't do any hatrm, if it doesn’t do an good," assented
Manners. * Figgins may realise, when it's pointed out to
him, that the leadership must remain in the hands of this
study. After all, he’s not an ulter ass.”

“Jot's go and see him, then” said
Tom, “Strike the iron while it's hot.
The elections take place to-morrow.”

“Right-ho !

The Terrible Three left their study.
and went towards the staircase. George
Alfred Grundy looked out of Study No.
3 as they peased, and called to the cap-
tail?lgf the Shell.

om Merry! Step in hers a
minute—""
“Busy, old top!" answered Tom,
without stopping.
“Took here—" roared Grundy.

*Rats!"”

And the Terrible Three went down-
stairs without heeding the great George
Alfred.

They crossed the guadrangle through
the dim November mist, and entered ihe
New House.

Tom Merry tapped at the door of
George Figgins' study.

“Come in!” sang out Figgins.

The Shell fellows entered. Figgins
and Korr and Wynn were just finishin
tea. They smiled genially at the School
House juniors, Their looks showed that
they were anticipating greal things at
the %anral election.

“Trot in!" said Figgins. *'Take a
segt—if you can find one. = Come to
tea? There's one sardine left—""

“Thanks; we won't worry your sar-
dine,” said Tom. “We've walked over
to talk politics.”

Figgins chuckled.

“Feeling the draught?” he asked.
“T rather fancy we're ‘%oing to give you
the kybosh this time, Tommy.”

“ fancy we're going to be the Cabinet

Cabinet,™ g:gid .

bers of the Cabinet. The money will be used to provide
mf‘feﬁhmen(a. I\Vhat do you think of that idea?”
Al

, ha, hal

“ Nothing to eackle at. I think it’s a jolly good idea,”
said Fatty Wynn warmly.

“You would!” agreed Tom Merry. *Now, Figgy, come
to business. I understand that all the New House fellows
are backing up your party.”

“They are!” assented Figgins complacently.

“You think you'll get a majority?”

“Sure of it, unless the School House ail vote together.
And they won't.”

“Den't be too jolly sure of that,” said Tom. “ There's a
certain amount of discoutent in our House, I admit. The
Fourth Form kids are cheeky, and Grundy is an obstinate
ass! But if I can pull them all together, we shall knock out
the New House. However, that 1sn't what I cdme over lo
say. We're willing to give you New House fellows a show
on certain conditions.”

“@Give 'em a name,” said Figgins tolerantly.

“What about a coalition?” =

“OR 1

“You back ys up, and we back you up,” said Tom.

“That's not a bad idea,” said Figgins, after a glance at
Kerr and Wynn, “We work together, and divide the seats
in the Cabinet?”?

“Exactly.” .

“With a New House Premier?”’

“ A School House Premier,” corrected Tom Merry gently.

“Don’t be an ass, old cha; 4

““Well, don’t you be a cheeky goat!”

"Look here—'""

“Look here—" .

“We didn’t come over here io listen to New House
swank!"” exclaimed Monty Lowther warmly. “Harve a little
sense, Figgins. There’s seven seats in the St, Jim's Cabinet,
We'll let you have two.”

“That's fair!” said Manners.

Figgins laughed derisively.

“T'1 tell you what we'll do,” he replied. *““We're prepared

to take you into our party; and we’ll let you have one seat

in_the Cabinet—as a rewa-d.”
“ Wh

at?”

next session,” said Kerr. *You fellows
needn’t mind. We shall run the thing
better.”

*“Much better,” said " Fatty Wynn.
- %Ag goon as I'm in the Cabinet I'm

Eoing to propose a new law. There will *
e an t on all hers of the

jorked oft

hat and an cyﬂ-g‘_ul.
cheek 17?

Arthur Augustus approached the corner where the guy reposed, and
e canvas shest.

The guy was revealed, adorned with a
% Bal jove,” he orled. '‘I wegard this as uttah
'hers was a roar of merriment from the chums.

8t. Jim's Parliament. excepting mem-
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“On condition thai you toe the line and do as you're told,
of course,” said Figgins.

“You silly ass!” roared Manners. L

“If you're going to be a cheeky chump, Figgins, there’s
nothing more to be smd!” exclaimed Tom Merry, “I've a
jolly good mind to punch your silly nose! That’s what you
rea]yl want,” .

"fwant all the punches any School House duffer can give
me!” retorted Figgins disdainfully.

Tl jolly well—

“Rats!”

That was too much for the St. Jim's Prime Minister. He
wias not & master of political strategy, like some Frime
Ministers; but he was quite good at punching noses, as he
proceeded to show. Therc was a roar from George Figgins
as Tom Merry's knuckles came in contact with his nose,

“Yoop! Why, you cheeky rotter—" .
Figgins was on his feet in a second. and Tom Merry in less
than another second,

“Now, you School House rotter—""

“ Now, you New House chump——""

“Kick ‘em out!” roared Fatty Wynn.

“Try it on!” snorted Lowther.

Fatty Wynn tried it on at once, with a rush at Lowther.
They closed and struggled, and in a moment more Kerr was
hotly engaged with ners. 3

The po?itncal discussion_had degenerated into a free fight.

Thé 5tuc’}ﬂ)la‘ble went flying in one direction, the chairs in
. another. ere was a crash of the teapot on the floor,

Tn the midst of the wreck, six ambitious politicians

struggled and shouted and punched. N

The door was flung open, and Redfern and Owen looked in.

#What the thump—-" began Reddy.

He did not finish. There was no need to ask questions.
He shouted along the passage:

 8chool House rotters, line up!”

Then he rushed into the fray, followed by Owen. ’I‘h‘era
were footsteps in the passage, and five or six more New
House juniors crowded in, .

After that, tho Terrible Three felt as if they were in the
grip of a nightmare. | 5

'hey woke up, as it were, at the bottom of the stairs,
whither they had been rolled.

“0Oh1  Ah! Ow, ow!” o

“(Come up and have some more!” roared Figgins.

“Ha, ha, hal? .

“Oh dear! Ow!” i

The Terrible Three scrambled up, gasping for breath.
There were a dozen New House juniors crowded on the steps
above; but the Shell fellows were wrathy, and they were
about to charge recklessly up the stairs, when Monteith of
the Sixth came along, ashplant in hand.

“What's this thumping row?” demanded the prefect, And
without waiting for an answer he started in with the ashplant.

The Terrible Three retired rather hurriedly from the scene.

They were breathless and rather untidy when they limped
back into the School House. And it was quite clear that
there was going to be no coalition|

- CHAPTER 3.
_ Grundy’s Way.
GRUNDY of the Shell was in Study No. 10 when the

Terrible Three arrived there. rundy was sitting
i his long legs and looking

_on the table, swingin, 1
) as the dusty and dishevelled

impatient. He grinne
trio_came 1n.

“Hallo! Been in the wars?” he asked.

“Oh, go and eat coke!” said Manners crossly.

“I calfed to you in the passage, Tom Merry—"

“Rats 1" g 5

“Do you call tha civil?” roared Grundy. . .

“Run away and play *” said Monty Lowther, dabbing his
nose with his handkerchief. *‘You’re a bore, Grundy !"

“The elections come off to-morrow—"

* Bother the elections——"

*“I'm standing as a candidate—""

“Brrrr!”

“It looks to me,” continued Grundy, unheeding, “as if the
New House will pull it off if we don’t stand together. I'm
proposing that we sink our own differences, and all back up
together against the New House.”

“On!” said Tom Merry.

The Terrible Three looked a little more amicable. This
was unusually reasonable on the part of the hotheaded and
obstinate George Alfred.

“That’s a good idea !” said Manners. ‘' Rather a pity you
didn’t think of it before. But better late than never.”

“Well, I've thought of it now,” said Grundy. ‘' Are you
fellows agreeable!” -

“*Certainly I” ' =

“Zhoulder to shoulder against the enemy?” asked Grundy,
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“Right I*

“Good! TI'm jolly glad ’fm‘ can see reason!” said Grundy,
with much satisfaction. ‘ You see, Merry, you made rather
a failure of it as Prime Minister, and you can realise that a
new man is wanted. If you three fellows back me up, lots
of the others will follow your example, and I don’t see why
I shouldn't carry the election.”

“What7”

“You'll vote for me—"

“Vote for you?” repeated Tom Merry blankly.
off your silly rocker, Grundy?” -

“Why, you've just agreed to sink our differences, and
stand together against the New House!” exclaimed Grundy.
*“That means that you will vote for me, doesn’t it?”

‘' No, you ass; it means that you will vote for me!"”

“Don’t be an idiot, Merry—""

“0Oh, ring off, Grundy " exclaimed Lowther. I thought
it was too good to be true when you started talking sense!” -

“ Look here, Lowther——"

“Ass! Fathead! Chuck it!”

“Roll him out!” exclaimed Manners impatiently.
fed up with Grundy!"

“Yes, rather!”

The Terrible Three were not in the best of tempers ufter
their exciting experiences in the New House. They were in
no mood to stand Grundy.

They collared the burly Shell fellow and whipped him off

“Are you

“I'm

the table. George Alfred resisted furiously as he was swung
to the door,

“Take him home!” said Manners.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

With arms and legs wildly flying in the air, George Alfred
Grundy was tushed along the passage to Study No. 3.
Lowther kicked open the door, and Grundy was rushed in.

Wilkins and Gunn jumped up in amazement at that sudden
and startling invasion. «

““What the thump——" ejaculated Wilkins.,

“0h, my hat!” gasped Gunn.

Bump! -

Grundy was landed on the study table with a loud
concussion.

“There's your prize lunatic!” gasped Tom Merry. “I
advise you to keep him on a chain! He will get hurt if he
wanders up the passage again!”

And the Terrible Three retired, feeling a little solaced.
Grundy had received what was due to Figgins & Co.

Wilkins and Gunn grinned as Grundy sat up on the table,
looking rather dazed. Grundy’s faithful followers were loyal
to their great chief, but they seemed to sce something comia
in their leader’s aspect at that momént.

Grundy-glared at them. 5

“You silly owls, what are you grinning at?” he ganped.
“QOw! Oh! I'll jolly well scalp those rotters! Oh dear!™

Grundy rolled off the table.

“Come on!” he shouted.

“ Eh—where "’

* We'ro going to mop up Study No. 10! Follow me ™

Grundy rushed out into the passage. Apparently he was
under the impression that his loyal henchmen were following
close- at his heels, eager to avenge the wrongs and injuries
of their great leader. But if Grundy was under that impres-
sion, he was making one of his mmany mistakes.

Wilking and Gunn followed him as far as the passage.

There, while Grundy rushed to the left, Wilkins and Gunn
turned to the right; and by the time Grundy reached Tom -
Merry’s study, Wilkins-and Gunn were half-way downstairs.

Grundy was far too enraged and excited to think of looking
round to ascertain whether his comrades were at his heels.
He hurled open Tom Merry's door and rushed in.

“Back up!” he roared.

And he rushed right at the Terrible Three.

“Hallo! Do you want some more?”’ exclaimed Tom Merry.

Three pairs of hands grasped George Alfred Grundy and
swept him off his feet. Bump!

“ Back up, Gunny! Go it, Wilkins!” yelled Grundy.

But the voice of George Alfred was wasted on the desert
air. Wilkins and Gunn were out of hearing by that time—
not that they would have heeded if they had heard. Wilkins
and Gunn were not looking for trouble with Study Ne. 10.
George Alfred Grundy feared no foe; but Wilkins and Gunn
were wiser in their generation.

_To his surprise and wrath, Grundy discovered that he was
single-handed in the fray; and the fray went very much
against George Alfred,

He was whipped out of the study, bumped in the passage,
and rushed back to his own quarters,

There he was bumped thrice on his own hearthrug; and
his voice rang along the Shell passage in tones that might
have been envied by the celebrated Stentor himself.

“If you want some more, come back and ask for it!”
gasped Tom Merry.

And Grundy was left on his hearthrug, gasping for breath.
He sat up, spluttering.
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Where are those rotters? Leaving a chap in
thé lurch! Oh, my eye! Oh, my nose! Oh, crumbs!™

Grundy scrambled up at last. His inclination: was strong
to invade Study No. 10 again. But even Grundy realised that
he had had enough, and he sat down in the armchair, instead.

He was still gasping when the study door opened, and a
fat face looked in. It belonged to Trimble of the Fourth.
Grundy glared at him. He did not like Trimble of the
Fourth—and Grundy never made any secret of his likes and
dislikes.

“(et out, you fat bounder!” he snorted.

“I say, Grundy——"

“Do you want my boot?” .
“Nunno! I—I was going to speak about the election—"
“Oh, the election!” Grundy calmed down. “You're n
sneaking toad, Trimble; but a candidate for Parliament can’t
afford to pick and’ choose. I suppose a sneaking toad's vote
is as good as anybody else’s. You can vote for me.”

Trimble blinked at him. Certainly Grundy’s method of
inviting votes was not a flattering one.

“The fact is, Grundy, I'm not decided yet,” said Trimble.
“D’ Arcy asked me to vote for him——""

“If you choose to vote for a tailor’s dummy you can do it,
and be hanged !” said Grundy.

“I'd rather vote for you, old chap. I really think you're
the man that's wanted,”” said Trimble.

“ Well, that shows some sense,’” admitted Grundy. * Per-
haps you're not such a fool as you look, Trimble. Better vote
{for me. I'll put your name down on my list of supporters.”

“ Count on me!” said Trimble.

“ Right!”

“T'll got Mellish and Wildrake to vote for you, too!" said
Trimble. * They're in my study, you know.”

“Do!" said Grundy.

Trimble blinked at {u'm again.

“ By the way, Grundy, could you lend me five bob?"

# Certainly not !

“ One good turn deserves another!” hinted Trimble.
CGrundy stared at him.

“Why, you fat rotter, do you mean to say you've come
here to se!f your vote?” he ejaculated. “ Do you think I'm
the same kind of blighter that gets himself elected to the
House of Commons? By Jove! I'll jolly soon show you
You've mada a mistale 1

Grundy jumped up. .
Trimble realised that he had made a
mistake, without waiting for Grundy to
show him. e jumped into the puea‘ég.
Grundy was after him like a shot. is
heavy boot landed on Trimble 2s he fled.
The fat junior sta %‘ered forward, and
fell on his hands and knees, roaring.

“Yarooooh !”

« 11l show you, you fat toad—""

“ Yow-ow-ow-ow "

Trimble picked himself up and fled for
his, life. He stopped a second at the
corner of the passage, to yell back at

* Grundy:

“¥ah! . I won't vote for you now!
VYah!”

Grundy mdde a rush in_pursuit, and
Trimble fled down the stairs three at a
time. CGeorge Alfred grunted and re-
turned to his study. When Wilkins and
Gunn came in, they found George Alfred
rtubbing a variety of bruises, and hs
gave them a scornful glare.

“You didn't back me uj

“D-d-d-d-d-didn't we?
Wilkins.

“You left me in the lurch—""

“You—you see—-"

“] see a pair of blessed funks!” =aid
Grundy scornfully. “I'm not having
funks in my study ! Get out!”

““Wha-a-at 2"

Grundy picked up a fives bat.

“I give you one second!” he said
grimly. '

Wilkins and Gunn exchanged a glance,
and backed out of the study. They did
their prep that evening in Kangaroo’s
room. In No. 3, George Alfred Grundy

“*Oh dear!

!" he snorted,
murmured

CHAPTER 4,
The Meeting That Didn’t Come Off,

[ HAT silly ass——"
W “ Gwunday, of course—""

“ Ha, ha, ha!”

A erowd of juniors had gathered round the notice-
hoard, on the following day. A new paper was pinned on the
board, and that new election manifesto attracted a consider-
able amount of attention. It ran:

NOTIS!

TO THE ELECETORS OF ST. JIM'S!
GRAND MEATING OF ELECKTORS WILL Bf HELD
IN PEPPER’S BARNQ%FEEYR MORNING LESSONS

COME AND HEER THE REFFORM CANDYDATE!
(Sined) G. A. GRUNDY.

“ Like his blessed cheek!” said Jack Blake indignantly.
“ Meetings ain't allowed to be held in the barn, excepling
when Parliament is in session.”

“Yaas, wathah !”

**Oh, let him rip!” remarked Cardew. * Nobody will go!™

“ Wilkins and Gunn will have to go, or Grundy will punch
their heads iE tlh‘e study!"” grinned Levison.

, ha, ha!”

¢ Here he comes!" murmured Clive.

Grundy of*the Shell came striding down the passage. He
paused, and looked on with approval as he saw the attention
his notice was attracting.

* You fellows reading that notice—what?"" he asked.

“ Yaas, wathah, old top!”

¥ All are welcome, and the meeting begins in ten minutes,”
said Grundy. “I'm going along now. I expect to see all you
fellows there!”

“ Bai Jove!”

T shall address the meeting. Interruptions will not be
allowed, and there will be no guestions, and no argument,”
said Grundy. “I'm going to explain the situation, and

appeal to your patriotism to vote for the right candidate, and

was alone in his glory, with no com-
panion save his own lofty dignity. He
was still ambitious of a triumph in the
St. Jim's elections. But, from the point
of view of a disinterested observer, it

Tom Merry & Co. crowded into the cellar.

conspirators backed away, their eyes blinking through the eye-hol

of thelr masks. ‘“*Who are they 7 exclaimed Blake, *‘ &t, Ji
1o

The three masked

chaps, of course

would seem highly improbable that
Grundy’'s methods would carry him
through successfully.
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save the St. Jim's Parliament from going to pot. That's how
it stands. Roll up!’ .

And Grundy walked on: 1In the corridor he mumfed_up
Wilkins and Gunn, who really seemed to display some inclina-
tion to avoid him. But Grundy did not even notice it

“ Come on, you chaps!” he said.

« Where 7"’ asked Wilkins feebly.
on Study No. 10, Wilkins did not intend
any means. =

it Pepper’s Barn, to get ready for the meeting !”

« Oh, all right!” aaidgcwﬂkine. relieved.

« Jg there going to be a meeting, though " asked Gunn,
as Grundy led the way to the gates. X

« T've called one!” answered Grundy stiffly.

« But, if they don't come—" .

«The fellows are hardly likely to ignore my notice, 1
suppose "7 )

““They might—"

“ Don’t talk rot, Gunny !’

 Look here, Grun: A

“ My dear chap,” r
well, and you can’t help being an ass.
one, any more than I cen help being a fellow of unusua
intellect. It's just how we happened to be born. But facts
are fn‘ctu, old chap, #o the less you air your opinions the

i d

etter !

Gunn followed his great chief in silence after that. But
both he and Wilkins were looking restive by the time they
reached Pepper’s Barn. y

Grundy threw the door wide open, and strode in. The
rather large apartment was vacmt. Grundy gniffed as he
walked in y i
.. " Somebody’s been smoking here,” he said.

«Racke or Crooke, perhaps,” said Wilkins. “ They're
always: sneaking off to smoke somewhere, the dingy asses!”

«T.et me catch 'em smoking in our House of Commons!"”
“ Il jolly well make an example of 'em

to *“come on" by

said Grundy:irimlly, “ ] know you mean
You can’t help hmn%

said Grundy hotly.
anyway!” .

& s that your way of catching votes, Grundy 7" inquired
Wilking. “ Do you think chaps will vote for you if you punch
their heads?” °

Grundy snorted. 3 sir ’

T haven't asked fer your advice, George Wilkine. I'm not
a fellow that needs advice. Ail you fellows have to do is to
back me up anl hold your tongues. T've told you that

before.”

. .% Look here—" L
« PDon’t interrupt! Now, I've got my speech here,” said

Grundy, taking a sheet of impot paper from his pocket, and

glancing over it. ‘I think it's a pretty telling one. I've

peactically no doubt that 3t will carry the meeting, and give

e a solid majority in the School House, at least. You

fellows will stand’ by me and sup
When 1 give you a sign, you shout ¢ Hear, hear!
théy doin the House ol Commaons,”

“Oh, all right!” yawned Wilkins. .

“ Don’t yawn at a fellow, Wilkins. If&uu’m not enthusi-
astic, you ought to be, and if you want a thick ear——""

4 How long will the speech last, Grundy 7’ .

¢« Ahout half an hour!’ Grundy sniffed again. “ There's
smoking going on here. T can’t make a speech in an atmo-
sphere gil:e a tap-room. There's some of those smoky rotters
in the cellar, I believe. T'll look!" .

Grundy strode out of the barn, and round the building to
the back, where the door to the cellar was situated. Wilkins
and Gunn looked at one another. .

“ Do you think the fellows will come hereé to listen to
Grundy spouting, Wilkina?” asked Gunn.

“ 1 don't think!"” %ﬁmled ‘Wilkins.

“ o you want to hear him spout?”

“ No jolly fear!”

“Shall we cut?” *

“Let's!” said Witkins. .

* And while Grundy was pursuing his investigations at the
back of the barn, Wilkins and Gunn scuttled away in the
direction of St. Jim’s.

Dlissfully ignorant of that defection on the part of his
supporters, George Alfred Grundy jerked open the cellar door
at the back of the barn. The ground sloped away under
barn, the floor of which was level, so that the cellar had a
good depth at the back. It was, in fact, quite a roomy place.
As Grundy threw open the door, he made the discovery—
which he suspected almadg—-t!mt the cellar was not un-
tenanted. Racke and Crooke of the Shell, and Chowle and
Mellish of the Fourth, were there, smoking cigareltes—per-
haps a8 an appetiser for their dinner.

They started up and stared at Grundx. ’

“Caught you, have 17" said Georgo Alfred grimly.

‘Aubrey Racke gave him a scowl.

“Well, now you've caught us, you ean clear!” he snapped.
# PDon’t. butt in where you're not wanted, Grundy.”-

“You're smoking !” =
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same as

1f it was another a%gtm:k J

rt me during the meeting. *

Week’s *‘ Boys’ Herald.”—

Any bizney of yours?” sueered Crooke.

+Lots!” answered Grundy. “You're not allowed to smeal
under the St, Jim’s House of Commons, like & gang of Guy
Fawkes' conspirators, and smoke filthy cigarettes, and poison
the atmosphere through the cracks in the floor. Get out!”

“Mind your own business!” roared Chowle.

“This is my business,” said Grundy calmly. *I don't
allow this sort of thing.”

“Have they made you a prefect, by any chance 7" eneered

“Rats!”

“T’ll jolly soon show you!" said. Grundy.

He strode into the cellar.

“Hold on, Grundy !” said Crooke uneasily. “The fact js,
old fellow, we're going to vote for you, and—and we came
here to talk it over, over a smoke—"

Snort, m Grundy.

“1 don't want a dingy gang of smoky blighters to vote for
me,” he answered. * Now, then, out you go!”

And Grandy, who never stood on ceremony with friend or
foe, collared Crooke, and pitched him headlong out of the
cellar. Crooke sprawled on the ground outside and roared.

“(ollar the fool |” shouted Racke.

He gripped Gruudi, and they struggled.  Mellish and
Chowle came on, half-heartedly. ~As the merry smokers were
four to one, they ought to have been able to handle Grundy
easily enough, burly as he was. But Grundy had no end of
pluck; and that was a quality in which Racke & Co. were
rather deficient,

Grundy freed
Mellish caught
of the cellar.
same hint.

one hand, and gave it to Mellish, clenched.
it with his nose, and howled, and scudded out
Chowle followed him without waiting fer the

Racke was fighting savagely; but Grundy handled him
encily enough. Aubrey Racke came flying out of the cellar
in_less than a minute, and he landed beside Crooke,
spluttering.

The victorious Grundy followed them out.

“Now, then!"” he commanded. “Clear "

“Ow! Wow! Yow!”

“1f I begin on you with my boats——"" X

Mellish and Chowle departed without waiting for Grundy's
boots. Crooke received one kick, and fled. Eache received
two, or three before he seudded away after his comrades. The
great Grundy was left victorious on.the field of battle.

He grmne‘g and closed the cellar door, and returned to the
bﬂ:iu(: There he looked round, rather puzzled, for Wilkins
and Gunn.

“Wilkins 1" he roared. *Gunny!”

Fcho . answered ‘“Gunny!” But there was no other
answer. Grundy’s henchmen were far away b{lthal time.

“Cheeky rotters!” muttered Grundy. —*They've cleared
while I was dealing with those smoky cads! T'm too kind to
‘em—that’s what it is—too gentle and soft in my ways, be-
cause they're my pals. I shall jolly well take a high hand
with ’em after this, Can't have this sort of cheek 1”

Unsupported by Wilkins and Gunn, Grundy unrolled his
speech, and glanced over it. He nodded with approval as he
read, quite unmoved by his own eloguence. H; had_little
doubt that that speech, delivered in his own splendid
oratorical way to a numerous audience, would swing round
public opinion at §t. Jim's into his favour.

But where was the numerous audience?

Grundy was puzzled. .

The notice on the board in the School House was lain
enough for anybody to read, and he had told the fellows him-
self that the meeting began in ten minutes. Vet no one had
arrived. * .

1t was very peculiar.

Grundy stepped out of
the micty field. There was no
weary ploughman was plodding his way

the barn at fast, and looked across
St. Jim’s fellow in sight.
homeward, and that

as_all.

“Why the thump don’t they come?” muttered Grundy, in
perplexity.  “Even those silly owls can't have made a
mistake about the timg of the meeting. It's jolly odd B

Odd or not, the meeting did not arrive. Grundy paced to
and fro in the barn, memorising the specially eloquent pas-
sages in his great speech, ready for the impressive delivery.
But there was no sound of footsteps; not a single St. Jim's
cap appeared in the doorway. And Grundy’s watch told him
at last that it was dinner-time. He took anather look across
the field, and frowned. Still there waa no one in sight,

Grundy breathed hard. Evidently, if he was going to
deliver his speech at all. he would have to deliver it with only
himself as audience, That was no use to Grundy; he did not,
himself,. need convineing that he was the right candidate for
parliamentary honours.

"He shoved the speech into his pocket, and started for 8t.
Jin's. He arrived late for dinner, and Mr. Linton gave him
fifty lices. And there was a general smile round the Shell
table, to which Grandy replied with a heavy frown, When
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dinner was over, he looked for Wilkins and Gunn. But those
two youths were toe wise to lot Grundy find them, He did
not see them again till they met in the Form-room for after-
noon lessons; and in the presence of Mr. Linton, Grundy
could not tell them what he thought of them.

Grundy was in_a. pesimistic mood that afternoon. He
could not help feeling that 8t. Jim's was unworthy of him;
that in his efforts to improve matters, he was casting pearls
before those who did not undersiand the value thereof. On
his own account, Grundy felt inclined to throw up the whole
affair, and let the St. Jim's Parliament go to the dogs in its
own way. But for the sake of the ool, Grundy nobly
determined to keep on, He felt that, after all, it was up to

him. And in that noble resolution George Alfred Grundy
did not waver. s

CHAPTER 5.

The Election,

LECTION night at St. Jim's was full of excitement.
Prep that evening was woefully neglected by the
most industrious juniors. Much more important
matters than prep were on the carpet. The Form-

masters, probably, would not have taken that view. But
Form-masters were dismissed from consideration at this crisis.

Flectioneering was going strong right up to the election.
There were meetings, and whisperings, and confabulations,
arrangings and re-arrangings of groups; and, in fact, all the
busy buzz of real electioneering, full of sound and fury and
signifying nothing.

Grundy was indefatigable, He counted on Wilkins and
Gunn; but he found that he could count on simply nobody
else. Trimble and other fellows like Trimble, were pre-
ared to voie for any fellow who made it worth their while;
Eut Grundy scorned bribery and corruption. Certainly he
would not have had much of a look-in in real politics.

In St. Jim's politics, he seemed to have no look-in at all.
1t was in vain that he pointed out to fellows that he, George
Alfred Grundy, was evidently the right man fo vote for, and
i:ppealed to their common-sense in proof of his statement.

ither they hadn’t any common-sense, or there was something
wrong \\'itfx Grundy's own belief. At all events, not a single
‘elector undertook to see Grundy through—excepting Wilkins
and Gunn. And they really had no choice in the matter. Life
in Grundy's study would have been intolerable afterwards, if
they had voted against the great George Alfred. So they
meant to vote for him, comforted by the knowledge that he
wouldn’t get any other votes anyhow, and was sure of an
imposing minority.

'he. Terrible Tgrae were busy, with more success. So wera
Study No. 6. rthur Augustus D’Arcy, like Gruudy, felt
that there ought to be a change, and that he was the man to
buck up things, if the other fellows could only see it. For
some reason, mysterious to Gussy, the other fellows didn’t

see if, s .

Blake and Herries and Dig found themselves in the same
boat, as it were. Study No. 6, with four candidates for the
Promiership in the St. Jim's Parliament, was too divided
against itself to stand, and was pretty certain to fall all
together. )

,. after much argument in that celebrated study, Blake
& Co, paid a visit to Study No. 10 in the Shell, and tgere was
an amicable discussion.

m erry’s scheme of a coalition was discussed and
adopted.

But instead of a coalition between the Terrible Three and
the New House, the two parties in the School House
coalesced, :

Honours were to be divided; three seats in the Cabinet .

1o Study No. 6, and three to Study No. 10, with Tom Merry
as Prime Minister in the event of a successful election.
The agreement was arrived at only an hour before the
election, under the stress of cifcumstances. For it was
evident that, without an agreement in the School House, the
New House would carry the day. And Studies No. 6 and
No. 10 agreed that that would be utterly disastrous, and must
be avoided at all costs.

So the list of candidates was redrawn amicably by the two
studies sitting in committee, and the School House was once
more united, the only disagreeable member being George
Alfred Grundy. .

Grundy had pasted a large poster on his study door
announcing himself as the Independent Candidate. - But that
candidate was likely to preserve his independence only too
well. In spite of his noble resolution to keep on, and do his
best for St. Jim's, Grundy could not help realising that hia
was & voice crying alone in the wilderness, as it were. And
when the numerous candidates and electors met in the Hobby .
Club-room for the poll to take place, Gedige Alfred Grundy
strode in, with something very emphatic to say. The room -
was crowded, and thero was a buzz of voices, when George
Alfred mounted on a chair to address the assembly.

“Gentlemen !”” he shouted.

Tom Merry looked round.

9

“Shut up, Grundy!” he called out. “This isn'é & political
meeting. We're here for the poll.”

Grundy did not heed.

“ Gentlemen, I have a fow words to say—"

“Dry up!”

“Get down!”

“Chuck it, Grundy!”

“QOnly a few words,” pursued Grundy. “I don’t recognise
this election.”

i o

b !

“Cheek 1"

“Weally, Gwunday—"

“Y mean it,” persisted. Grundy. “I regard this election as
null and void, and of no account. I decline to recognise the
St. Jim's Parliament if elected as at present arranged—"

““Shut up, Grundy!”

“Go home!”

“And I shall make it my business to put a stop te the pro-
ceedings,” pursued Grundy, undaunted. _“DMy idea is that
there are too many electors.  Universal suffrage is rot.
Votes for fools and donkeys is all piffie. You ain't fit to
vote—"" >

“My hat!”

“You haven’t sense enough 1o rally rcund the right candi-
date. My idea would be to disfranchise the New House, and
the Fourth Form, and the fags. Only the Shell ought tc
vote, and only some of the Shell. In fact, if I had my way,
T'd cut down’ the electorate to two—Wilkins and Gunn, ihe
nn‘ly two semnh[ﬁ fellows in the House.”

- a!

, ha,
#]1 make a public protest against these proceedings,” went
on Grundy, “and I rise to move that the election be post-
poned till this day week, in order that I may have a_chance
of making the fellows understand that they're playing the
goat in voting for this measly crowd of silly chumps. And
otherw:se,’ 1 shall not allow the St. Jim’s Parliament to

g i
muoh !)J

“Bai Jove!” N

“T shall come down heavy—"

At this point, Figgins of the Fourth hooked away Gmnd{'l
chair with his foot, and there was a sudden collapse of the
excited orator. :

ump !

Grundy had said that he would come down heavy, and
undoubtedly he did come down very heavy indeed. IHe gave
a fiendish yell as he came down.

“Ha, ha, ha!" <

«What rotter hooked my chair away?” yelled Grundy.
“T'Il spiflicate him! I'l pulverise him!™ T'll—"

“Order 1"

“Yaas, wathah! Ordah, Gwunday!”

“Turn him out!”

“J'd like to see anybody turn me out!” roared Grundy.

Probably Grundy was noi serious in that statement, and did
not intend it to be taken literally. But if he liked to see it,
certainly he had his wish, for he saw it immediately. He was
collared on all sides, and jerked to the door, and turned into
the passage. i

Grundy limped away to his study in a state of simmering
indignation. Wilkins and Gunn joined him there a little
later. Grundy gave them a glare of inquiry.

“ Result announced?” he sneered.

Wilkins nodded.

“Tom Merry’s crowd are in, I suppose?”

“Most of 'em,” agreed Wilkins; “and Study No. 6 are all
elected. Figgins & Co. are in, and Redfern. They're going
to be the Opposition.” i
“Sehool House majority, anyhow.” said Gunn. “That’s
8o much to the good, Grundy."”

Grundy snorted. . .

<1 decline to recognise the proceedings at all,” he
answered. .

Wilkins winked at Gunn. b

“T dare say they’ll pull through somehow without ggur
recognition, old top,” said Wilkins. *Now, what about
supper?”

“T’ve been thinking it out,”

¢ About supper?”

«About the election!™ roared Grundy. “I understand
that the new session is to open on the Fifth of November?”

“That’s it. Opening of Parliament in Pepper’s Barn, to
be followed by the bonfire celebrations,” said Wilkins, with
a

said Grundy.

nod.

“T shall be there!” said Grundy, darkly and mysteriously.

#“Eh? You're not a member.”

“You fellows will be there with me.”

“ But—"" began Gunn.

#Ever heard of a man named Guy Fawkes?”

«“Eh? Yes, rather! The johnny who tried to blow up the

Touse of Commons, and stop their chin-wag, in the reign cof

l James the First,” said Gunn.
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#That's my idea,” said Grundy.

“Fh? What is?” asked Wilkins, mystified.

*“You wait a bit,” saxd Grundy, still more mysteriously. “I
shall want you fellows te help, and I'll explain when the time
comes. You wait—and let them wait—let ‘em all wait! 1
haven't done with them yet.” :

Which was esceedingly dark and mysterious, and would
probably have puzzled Wilkins and Gunn very much, had
they not been thinking seriously about supper. But they
were, and so Grundy's dark hints passed almost unregarded.

Meanwhile, great celebrations were going on in both the
School House and the New House. Figgins & Co. had failed
to securs_the hoped-for majority, owing to the unexpected
coalition in the rival House, but they had bagged a number
of seats, and were going to be well represented at the opening
of Patliament. Which was so much to the good, and caused
satisfaction. And the Schoo!l House coalition had secured a
“ working majority,” and had the Government in their hands,
o they were still more satisfied. And neither party, certainly,
Fave a single thought to Geoige Alfred Grundy, or to the
ofty wrath with which he re arded the whole affair. And
nobody—not even Wilkins :m§ Gunn, so far—suspected the
startling surprise that Grundy was elaborating in his mighty
brain, to take place when the St. Jim's Parliament opened on
November the Fifth. .

CHAPTER 6.
Grundy’s Gunpowder Plot,

OM MERRY & CO.-still utterly regardless of the
I great Grundy—were_busy with preparations for. the
&e St. Jim’s Parliament. It was goinF
to be rather a great occasion. There would be a full
muster. of members in Pepper’s Barn, and the leading
members of the Government and the Opposition were prepar-
ing splendid speeches, to which the House was to listen with
more or less attention—probably rather less than more. And
while the schoolboy politicians were thus engaged, dark and
darker thoughts chased one another through Grundy's power-
ful brain, During theso days his proceedings, too, were dark
and mysterious.  Wilkina said that, judging by Grundy's
woke, e seemed to fancy himself a genuine Guy Fawkes’

conspirator, Perhaps he did. . ’
Certainly, he made several excursions on his bike, without
being accomparied by his chums, or explaining to them the
why or the wherefore. On one of these occasions Wilking
sighted liim in the lane returning form Wayland, with a big
bundle strapped on his handle-bars.. But when he came in
Grundy made ne referenco to the bundle, or to what it

contained.

opening of

A still more important circumstance struck Wilkins and-

Gunn, Tuck ran rather short in the study. e 5T
As a role, Grundy's study was a land flowing with milk
and honey. George Alfred was an open-handed fellow, and
he had a large allowance from his affectionate Uncle Grundy.
He spent his money in princely fashion, and his study-mates
were generally in clover. -But, for some reason unknown, the

study table was now much more sparingly provided than of.

old.- Yet Grundy was not short of money; his chums knew
that his usual allowance had come, as well as an extra tip
from Uncle Grundy. They compared notes on the ‘subject,
and wondered whet it meant.

“it’'s jolly odd !’ Wilkins said to Gunn.  “Old Grundy
can’t be growing mean. ’'Tain't like him. He's a silly owl,
and a fatheaded ctump, and he can’t play ecricket or footer,
or talk sense, and he has the manners of a bear, and’ the
intelligence of a bunny rabbit ; but, otherwise, he isn’t such a
bad chap. He's never ‘mean. - Bub twice lately we've
had nothing but a few measly sardines for tea.”

“If Grundy is going to be mean,” said Gunn, with decision,
“ Grundy will have to learn ta behave him=élf.” - K

“Yes, rather!” i :

It was possible that the plenty generally reigning in
Grundy’s study had scmething to do with Wilkins’ and Gunn's
faithful friendship. Certainly.. they showed atron{ signe of
reetivenuai when the fat years were followed by the lean years,
s0 to speak. 3 x

And still George Alfred gave no sign, but went darkly on
his mysterious way. .

Tt was not till the evening of November Fourth—the eve of
Lonfire day—that Grundy enlightened his puzzled and won-
dering study-mates. It was then that itking apd Gunn
found themselves elevated from mere study-mates to the rank
of fellow-conspiratops. o z

After prep that evening—during which Grundy had been
very thoughtful—he unbosomed himself to his chums.

“You fellows ready ?” he asked.

“Certainly,” said Wilkins, thinking—or, at least, hoping—
.that this meant a supper in the study on the old scale. ** Any-
thing you like, old chap!” &

“Come on, then!” said Grundy.
coats. It’s a bit cold.”
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“Better put on. your

- —some of them jolly powerful ones!”

“Eh? Are we gong out?™
“Yes,”
“But it's after lock-up.” :

“T'll bunk you over the wall."”

“0Oh dear!” said Wilkins. * -

“No good yapping like that,” said
{o see that all's ready for to-morrow.

“Ready for what?”

“That’s what I'm going to tell you.

Wilkins and Gunn exchanged a hopeless look, and followed
They contrived to bag their coats and caps and
escape into the quadrangle unnoticed, and they climbed over
the school wall and dropped into the road—two of them, at
Jeast, in a very uneasy and apprehensive frame of mind,

“Yhere are we going ¢” asked Gunn, rather rebelliously.

“ Pepper’s Barn.”

“What on earth for?”

“You'll see.”

Tt was useless to question Grundy. Evidently he intended
to explain in his own way, and at his own time. His chums
followed him dispiritedly across the field to Pepper's Barn.

Grundy approached the rear of the building, where the door
gave on the cellar below the St. Jim’'s House of Commons.

*Going in there?” asked Gunn.

“That's it.””

“It’'s padlocked,”

“T've got a key to the padlock, T had it made.”

“The dickens you did!” exclaimed Wilkins, in astonish-
ment.

Grundy unlocked the door, and opened it. He produced a
bike-lantern from under his coat, lighted it, and Hashed the
light round the cellar. It looked very gloomy and eerie in
the glimmer of the lantern.

Wilkins and Gunu shivered. The November night was cold,
and a chilly mist was creeping over the field, and wisps of it
followed them into the cellar under the barn.

From a dark recess of the cellar Grundy rolled out ceveral
bundles into view. His chums looked at them.

«“Tuck 7" asked Gunn, brightening a little.  Certainly it
was a queer time and place to choose for a spread; but, if it
was a spread, Grundy’s chums were prepared to play up.

Grundy snorted contemptuously.

“ Nathing of the sort. you ass! Tuck, indeed! I suppose
you know what the date is to-morrow 17

*“The Fifth!” yawned Wilkins.

“Exaclly. On November the Fifth, once upon a time, Guy
Fawkes andermine-d the House of Commens with gunpowder,
and jolly nearly succeeded in blowing the whole crowd of
chin-waggers sky-high,” said Grundy. “That's our game.”

Wilkins jumped.

“You're going tc_ biow up the St. Jim’s Housge of Com-
mans?” he stuttered. . ) i

“YWell, not exactly blow it up,” said Grundy.  “That
would be too drastic!”

“1t would—a little !” murmured Gunn.

“¥ think Guy Fawkes was a bit of a brute,” said Grundy.
“Blowing up the House of- Commens was too thick. Of
course, a fellow ean understand how he felt about it—a lot of
t'hin-wagging blighters, spoofing the public and browsing on
the. public funds, and all that. Still, blowing them sky-high
was rather brutal. I wouldn't have done it myself. And, of
course, 1 couldn’t think of anything of that kind here. T'm

rundy. “We've got
here’s a lot to do.”

Come on 1"

_mot g‘ﬂi,l,lg to blow up Pepper’s Barn, or even set it an

fir -
*“Nunno 1" gasped Wilkins.
“This lot isn’t gunpowder,” said Grundy.

™ :

“Tt’s fireworks

“That's what you've- been spending your
exclaimed Gunn, . :
“That’s it!| There's going to be & Guy Fawkes) celebration
that they little dream of,” said Grundy impressively. .* To-

morrow, when the 8t. Jim’s House of Commeons opens, we
Jock ourselves in the cellar, where they can't get at up—"

money on !’

“D-d-d-do we?" -

“We do. And ther we start. We can't blow the silly
asses up. Bus we can bombard them with erackers and
squibs and things I

“Qh, my hat!”

“ Ard there. won’t be much of a_grand opening of Par-
liament, with the fireworks going off among them,” grinned
Grandy—* what?”

Wilkins and Guonn understood now. They were astonished;
though by this time ”"3 really ought to have ceased heng
astonis at anything George Alfred Grundy thought fit to

do.

““ But—1 say—' babbled Gunn.

“You needn't say arything. Just listen !

“Rut—but how are you going to get at them with the fire-
works1” asked Wilkins, * You can't chuck a cracker through
a solid flocr, can ycu ?” -

“That's an idiotic question, Wilkins! Of course I can't!
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I've been at work on the Roor already, cutting through the
oards—-""

“ Phew 1”

* That's what we're going to finish to-night,” said Grundy.
“There ign’t much time to be lost, so pile i, and don’t jaw."”

* But—but, you know——"

“I've said there’s no-time to be lost, Wilkins. If you want
to jaw, you can jaw afterwards. Eless if T ever saw
such a fellow for jawing. You ought to be in the House of
Commens yourself I” said Grundy witheringly,

“They'll skin vs afterwards!” howled Gunn,

“Let "em!”

“Bat I don't want to be skinned ! protested Gunn.

“ For goodness' sake do shut up, Gunny. You're as bad as
Wilking; like a sheep’s head, all jaw, you know. Now, pile
in, and do exactly as I tell you.”

Never had Wilkins and Gunn been so near io rebellion.
But the masterful Gecrge Alfred had his way., e generally
did. His helpless chums submitted to their fate, and pro-
ceeded to carry out Grundy's instructions.

The conspirators set to work.

Grundy had shown unusual sagacity in his preparations.
He had drilled one of the floor-boards from below in several
places, sa that little more work was required to knock out a
eection of the board.

The opening thus made would give ample room for the
conspirator’s bombardment from below ; while it was tho small
for the members of Parliament above to get though and deal
with the conspirators.

The section was marked out in chalk, and on the chalk iine
there were already a large number of drill-holes. Grundy &
Co. nmow took turns with the brace.and-bit, drilling more
hcles round the chalked section,

As for the damage he was doing to somebody else’s pro-
perty, that did not worry Grundy at all.  His lofty mind
passed over such trifling considerations. He was very keen
on his Fifth of November plot, which he felt was fully
justified by the fact that he was left out of the St. Jim's
Parliament. 1f the.St, Jim’s fellows chose to leave out the
only man who could have run things in a creditable and
satisfactory manner, they could take the consequences. That
was _how Grundy looked at it.

ST sy, ithe poaxly time for dorm 1 Wilkins gasped, at
last,

“Can't be late for dorm!” urged
Gunn.

Grundy surveved the work done.

'* All serene,’” he said. *'That section
will knock out quite easily when the
time comes. Just a rap from a hammer,
All serene.”

“Vou—you really mean——"" -

“I ‘generally mean what T say,
Wilkins.” .

“They’ll simply lymch us if we muck
up the opening of Parliament.”

Grundy-smiled superior,

“Wa shall be masked,” he said.

" Masked ¥

“Guy Fawkes’ masks, of course. If
they see us they won't know us.”

“They'll jolly well guess—" -

“You argue too much, Wilkina.
cut.”

Wilking and Gunn were glad enough
to cut, and gladder still to find them-
selves safe back within the walls of
St. Jim's. 5

That night Grundy slept the sleep of
the just; but there were two unhappy
conspirators who found it less edsy to
sleep.

Let’s

CHAPTER 7.
Th> Fifth of November.

(0 OTTEN “weathah!” remarked
* Arthur Augustus D' Arcy.

““Please to remember the

Fifth of November,” replied

Jack Blake. *You don’t expect it to be
like the fifth of June, I suppose.”

* Weally, Blake—"
“Real November weather,” said Tom

8t. Jim's Parliament in' Pepper’s Barn, and the bonfire cele-
brations that were to follow

The “guy,” which was to be burned on the bonfire, and
to which Monty Lowther had given artistic touches, was
made of canvas and straw, clad in tattered garments which
had been purchased at a very cheap rate. It reposed at
present in a corner of Pepper's Barn. Monty Lowther had
surreptitiously added an old silk hat and an eyeglass, to
%h'e the effigy a playful resemblance to Arthur Augustus
'Arcy. Some of the juniors had already gone along to
begin piling up the fuel for the bonfire, which was to be
burned in the field adjoining the barn. But Tom Merry
& Co. were. thinking more about_the u'penini session of
Parliament than about the Guy Fawkes celebrations, at
present. .

After tea, Grundy came out of the School House with
Wilkins and Gunn. rundy’s rugged face wore an ex-
ression of grim determination; while Wilkins and Gunn
looked like fellows who had resigned themselves to an un-
hn&py fate. -

rundy gave Tom Merry a lofty look cs he passed him
in the quad. E =

“Parliament opening soon?” he asked sarcastically.

“8ix sharp,” said Tom.

“All going well—what ?**

“Quite,” said Tom.

“Ha, ha!” .

With that ominous and mysterious cachinnation. George
Alfred Grundy walked on, Tom Merry glanced after him.
But he had little time or altention to waste on Grundy.

“Come on, Tommy!” called out Monty Lowther, i

“Buck up, deah boy!” said Arthur Augustus D’Arey.
“You have got to open the pwoceedin’s with a speech fwom
the thwone, you know. If you don’t mind my suggestin’
it, Tom Mewwy, you might cut it wathah short It would
not be faih to bore the fellows, would it 7"

“ Fathead !”" answered Tom., '

“Weally, Tom Mewwy—" . )

“Guesy wants to do all the boring,” remarked Herries,
“He's written out a speech filling eleven sheets of impot
aper.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T twust that I shall be given time to delivah my speech,”
said Arthur Augustus warmly. “I have to touch upon a
gweat many impartant subjecte. For that weason, Tom

Merry cheerily, as he blinked into the
mist in the gnadrangle. * Lucky there’s
no rain anyhow. The bonfire will go cif
all right.”

**Yaas, wathah 17

“It was the fifth, and lessons for the

Grundy unlocked the door at the rear of Pepper's Barn, and o

'rmrtuud a bike-iantern from u
fght round the ceflar.

the lantern. Wilkins and Gunn sh

ned it. He
nder his coat, Hghted it, and flashed the
it looked nrr gloomy and eerle in the glimmer of-

vered as they followed Qrundy down
the approach to the cellar.

day were over. All thoughts were turned
upon two subjects—the opening of
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Mewwy, I suggest your openin’ 'Parliament with a few
words, and not spweadin' yourself-—"

“ Bow-wow.""

*Undah the circs, you know——"

“Rats! Come on, you fellows.” .

Tom Merry & Co. started for the barn, joining quite a
procession of members of Parliament who were bound in
that direction,

Pepper's Barn locked unusuull{l bright and festive when
the members entered it to take their seats.

A dozen bike-lamps were fixed round the walls to illuminate
the House of Commons, and the whole place was newly
swept and garnished.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy turned his eyegiass upon a still
form that lay in a corner, covered by a sheet of canvas.
while the members were taking their places, with much
buzzing of voices and shuffling of feet.

“Pai Jove! Is that the guy?” ejaculated Gussy.

“That’s it !” said Lowther. 3

71t is wathah infwa dig to have such a widiculous object
pwesent at the opening of Parliament!” said Arthur Augus-
tus severely.

“My dear chap,” said Figgins, “that’s not the only
ridiculous object present.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” =

“That is quite twue, Figgins, but as you are a membah,
you must be allowed to wemain—"

“Why, you silly ass—"

“Put that sillay guy ought to be wemoved befoah the
pwoceedin’s pwoceed,' said Arthur Augustus firmly. “I
will take it away.”

Arthur Augustus approached the corner where the guy
reposed, and jerked off the canvas sheet.

““Bai Jove!" he ejaculated.

The guy was revealed, adorned with a silk hat and an
eveglass, There was a genoral chuckle in the House of
Commons.

*1 wagﬂ:ld I;hini as
Augustus indignantly.
done “"5‘___.?“

“ Guilty, my lord !” )

“Tom Mewwy, I wequest you to delay the pwoceedin's
while 1 give Lowthah a feahful thwashin™—"

“ Order "

uttah cheek!” exclaimed Arthur
“Towthah, I pwesume that you have

O

«(Call him to order, Mr. Speaker.”

Talbot of the Shell was Speaker.
Augustus, .

#Tf the honourable member does not cease to interrupt
the proceedings with personal remarks concerning another
honourable member, the honourable member will be re-
quested to withdraw,” said Talbot.

““Bai Jove! I should uttahly wefuse to withdwaw.”

“Order ! .

“ Shut up pr

*Wats !’ )

‘With that unparliamentary retort, Arthur Augustus stooped
to knock the silk hat off the guy. 'he next moment he
gave a yell. Quite to his surprise, the floor gave way under
his foot, with a loud erack.

“Gweat Scott!”

Arthur Augustus jumped quite clear of the floor, in his
astonishment.

He signed to Arthur

“What on earth—" exclaimed Tom Merry.
“Bai Jove! The fioor's givin'—"

“Look ont!"”

“My hat1”

Arthur Augustus had jumped just in time, as a section
of the floorboard, about a foot long, gave under his weight.
The section_of board dropped through, and there was a
sudden, fiendish yell from below. Apparently it had dropped
on the head of someone in the cellar underneath.

Tom Merry rushed across to the spot.

“Look out, deah boy, it's givin—"

“The floor's all right!” exclaimed Tom Merry.
body’s cut through that board—:"

“Bai Jove!”

“There's somebody in the cellar!” roared Blake.

“It’s a jape—""

“Grundy ! exclaimed Monty Lowther.
howling ass was up to something!”

“Some-

“T1 thought that

There was a confused buzz of voices below. A glimmer
of light came up from the ecellar.
“Come on, you fellows!” shouted Tom Merry. *“They're

up to something!

“Yaas, wathah!”

The sitting of Parliament was interrupted before it had

- fairly commenced. Every member rushed out of the barn

after Tom Merry, and they dashed round in an excited
crowd to the cellar door at the back. s

Tom Merry dragged at the door.

He dragged it open, and the mob of excited juniors
rushed in. A startling scene met their gaze.
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Let's have ‘em out!"”

‘A single lantern burned in tixa cellar. In the dim light
three masked figures were seen—the gunpowder conspirators,
caught in the very act!

CHAPTER 8.
Glory for Grundy.

o OLLAR them!” .
“Bai Jove, it's a wegulah conspiwacy—""
“Serag them!”

" Tom Merry & Co. crowded into the cellar.

The three masked conspirators backed away, their eoyes
bling'mg with apprehension through the eyeholes of their
masks.

The plot was clear enough to the eyes of the members of
the St. Jim’s Parliament. The hole in the floor told its own
tale: and there were stacks of firewoad, all ready for their
deadly work. But for the accidental discovery made by
Arthur Augustus in stepping on the drilled board, Grundy’'s
ganpowder plot would undoubtedly have been a success. In
fen minutes more the St. Jim's Parliament would have been
in the full tide of parliamentary eloquence, and Grundy would
have been ready to chip-in. :

But the discovery had come too soon. Grundy had intended
to screw the cellar door inside, to render his fortress im-
pregnable during the bombardment. Afterwards he intended
to escaﬁo during the confusion and excitement. But Grundy’
plans had not had time to ripen, He had not started the
screwing yet—indeed, he was ﬂ?:aily engaged in rubbing his
damag ﬁand, where -the section of -board had fallen. And
so the indignant members of Parliament found nothing to
stop them w%xen they arrived on the scene, and the gunpowder
plotters were fairly caught ! i

“Who are they?’ exclaimed Blake. “St. Jim’s chaps, of
course—""
“Unsuccessful candidates!” grinned Monty Lowther.
“Grundy, you bet!” said Figgins.

“Yaas, wathaht”

“Collar them 1 J
“Hands off I roared the well-known voice of Grundy, as
the members of Parliament tushed on the conspirators.

The next moment George Alfred Grundy was struggling
in"half a dozen pairs of hands.

The masks were jerked off the conspirators, and the faces
of Grundy, Wilkins, and Gunn exposed lo view.

Wilkins and Gunn did not resist. They knew it was useless.
But George Alfred Grundy put up a terrific fight.

But the juniors simply swarmed over Grundy, and he went
down on the cellar floor, and Fatty Wynn sat on his chest
and pinned him there. 'With Fatty Wynn's weight on his
chest, even Grundy had to give in. There was no arguing
_with Fatty's avoirdupois,

“Gwunday!” &xclaimed Arthur Augustus.
Gwunday! The feahful wottah——"

“A giddy gunpowder plot!” chuckled Jack Blake.
;"G_ruudy:a got Guy Fawkes on the brain—if he has any

rain—"

“Lemme up!” “T'll lick the lot of you!
Lemme gerrup!” .

*Yank him up!” said Tom Merry.

Grundy was jerked to his feet. ' He stood helpless in the
grasfu of many hands, gasping and glaring defiance.

“J say, you chaps,” stuttered Wilkins. “Go easy, you
know ! ”

“Yo

“It’s weally

roared Grundy.

You—you see—"

u see— starnmered Gunn. i

“Kick those two duffers out!” said Tom Merry. ‘“Il's
Grundy that we've got to deal with."”

“Yaas, wathah!”

Wilkins and Gunn were escorted to the door, and about a
dozen boots helped themn to depart. They yelled as they went,
bul they were glad to go. Never in all the history of gun-
powder  plotting had two wrelched conspirators been so
relieved to have done with a conspiracy.

They picked themseclves up and fled; but George Alfred
Grundy was not to escape so cheaply.

- “The cheekay duffah was actually goin' to chuck up fire-
works into the House of Commons, you know!” said Arthur
Augustus, with breathless indignation. * Actually conspirin’
to muck ug the openin’ of Parliament, you know!"

“Scrag him!"”

e }. ynch him!” i

“Have you got anything to say for yourself, Grundy?"
demanded Tom Merry sternly. d v %

Grundy snorted defiantly.

“Lots?” he answered. T don't recognise this Parliament
at all! I was jolly well going to muck up the whole show!
And T'll do it somehow yet! Go and eat coke!'

“Bump him !” roared Figgins.

*Yaas, wathah!”

_“Hold on!” exclaimed Tom Merry:

*Look here! We're going to make an examploe of him!"
exclarmed Manners.

(Continued on page 18.)
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Latest Football At a
Glance,

Matches played last Saturday.

By HARRY NOBLE (Spesial Football
Correspondent).

{By special arrangemant these
are exclugive to the ' 8t. Jim’s Nm "]

Dull Match at Redclifie—Rookwood Sent
Pu:l:lnq by Qreyfriars First—Walik-over

Abboteford — Brillignt  Game at

St. Jim’s—Jimmy Silver Wakes Up—
Murderous Suunu ll. qullcllﬂt—
Part of

E =| ed Gam
';‘“.rydp'!’ Fifth Rliul'-l Ill Victory.

SENTOR.

1.—St. Jim's v, Redclifie
»  2~Rookwood v Greylriars

5 bbotsford v Bagshot
»  4.—St. Jude's v. Hlﬂhdlﬂa

Results

JUNIOR. Results
No. 5.—8t. Jim's v Rylcombe 31
" G.—ﬂ:eyfrian! Highcliﬁe - 22
w T - 30

,, Com-mem . St Jude's . -l
" 9.—Abbotsford v Rockwoed ... 0-5
INTER-HOUSE MATCHES. Results
. No. 10. 4!um§ys Grorleu v. High-
m - 12—14
. 11.=Bolsover's Buhprl v. Horace
Coker's XI. .. o 1821
» 12 —Rookwucd Shell v Greytria
e 9—18
w 18.—8t. Jnns ana 7. Remo
Becond Team . w21
OTHER MATCHES.—Noune. As the results
of their recent escapades, Bunter minor
Nugent, Tuhh Wally D’Arcy & Co. bave heen

gated for and were. therefore unable
to wage a cunﬂh:h ‘gainst each other.

Goal-scorers, and grounds on which matches
were played:

No. 1.—At Redeliffe: Darrel and bnﬂma
No. 2.—At Greyfriars; Neville and Lonsdale,
and Hammersléy, Bland, Gwynne, and Win-
gate. No. 8.—At Abbotsford; Hawkins,
Shelley, and Pierpoint. No. 4/~ At High-
cilﬁe- Mallieon, Byron, Butcher .and Chowne,

Langsley. Ingrmﬁ and Chilcote. No, 5.—
Jimn oble, Talbot (2), Wootton
minor. No. 6.—At Greylfriars; Vernon- Smith.
L‘herry, and De Cmircy and Sm thson. No. 7.

—At  Redcliffe; 'ane, wthorne, and
Rogers No. 8.—. Couruleld Grahame, and

‘Stimby. 0. B.—At Rookwood; Sliver (
Oswald, Loveil, and Dodd. No. 10.—At High
cliffe ; Gnmdy (10), Gore, and Thampson, Fon-
sunby (5), . Vavasour, Blades, Dmry Wilkin-
eon, Gadshy (2), Monson (2). No. 11. —A$ 8t.
Jim’s: Bolsover (19), Coker (21) 1!.—
flobson (4), Fry 4), Miles (2),

No. 13.—At 8t. Jim’s; Lefevre and s-mn: and
Tom Brown.

s
Edited By TOM MERRY.
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Fireworks And The
(11 Fift,h.“

MR, SELBY’S SAD MISTAKE !

Y a most regrettable m|sm|derntlndln£;
for which Mr. Selby is entirely rec
sponsible, certain acknowledged bullies
of the Fifth missed their Fifth of

November treat. This festivity bad becn
kindly arranged for them by Wally D'Arcy,
Reggie Manners, and Frankie Levison,

as 1|l luck would have it, Mr. Selby saw the
arcel containing the whizz. han.g; lying in

he lodge of the mighty Tag
The package was llbelled 'HDO!I: With
Care.” This was Wally's rusc Young Wally
is like that. But he had overlooked Mr.
Selby’s fondness for readmg llutnaui ‘he
'or  him,

thouﬁ:t the " parcel was meant
Taggles was keeping it for Wally, but be cauld,
pot say ‘anything when old Selby picked it
up and walkeﬂ off wlth it. 'l‘agglea had re
moved the lahel, the T
Mr. Selby, with mnjesuc, slow sl,cpn. tooting
it to his ztudy, with the squibs and whatnots
under his arm,

“YWhich it is this way, Master D'Arcy,”
safd Taggles, whcn young Wnlly daghed into
the lodge to fetch ex p losives.  “Mister
Selby has gone off with "em, and most likely
he will blow hisaelf up with the t.hlngs. Wot
¥ says is this "ere—"

Rut Wally did not wait to hear nn more
He bumped into Reggie and Fra
he had” gone far, told them wham had h:D'
pened, and off the three musketeers went on
the forlorn quest; for what Selby has he
holds—at least, that is the common_idea
o -Mr. Belhg was in no hurry
to examine the packag
e seems to have gnl; it into his head that
the hmls had been left by same old tallyman
on appro. and that kind of thing. He placed
the package on his study table—not his
wr|tmg- esk mind, but the little table he
has right up against the fireplace; and then,
just aa he wnu %omg to light his pipe, who
should pop in Head, asking for some
papers he had glm to Selby "for hxa opinion.
Little did Mr. Selby know that he had been
stalked home to his lair by three lnénmltnble
fags. He was all in a fAutter about that
paper; started turning the things off the
table, this way and that, and suddenly the
parcel gave a lurch to starboard,

“This I8 very strange, Mr. Selhy" said the
Head, looking riled, as Wnlly says; for the
trio were peering in at the door.

And it was so. Strange—passing strange—
fnr the package fell plump into the fair-sized
fire burning in the grate, des;l)!fe the price of
coals, and—bang, whizz, crlck e, crash! Well,
there it was, a whole prize:| packet. of the
best firewarks trying to get loose and keep
up t,he reputation of the firm that marle

,.

If. wn a sort of mixed entres of Roman-
candles, squibs, maroonms, golden-rain, and
rklers—a kind of all- W;ﬁther -boys, and
a!ly says it should have H¥en seen to be
bed. He hated to lose his fireworks,
but. the sight of Mr. Selby hopping.it, as the
parcel harled itsélf off the fire and ﬂung round
rOOm Was \mﬂ.h the money.
“Mr, Selby,” said the Head, “I am sur-
prised at ynu indulging in l.hne childish ex-
hibitlons, even if it is the Fifth of November!”
Just then a frisky squib tapped Seiby in
the small or the back. and as g
round he caught slght of Wall, and hear
the fag’s war-wl
Bat, all the sa n!e. H- was not fair about
those lines. Tt wasn't as if Wally had asked
Selby to walk off with the old fireworks!

=

The Cricket Averages.

Collected and arranged by HARRY
MANNERS,

Season—May-August, 1921,

(Many readers have asked for this ini’urma-
tion, so I have decided to publish it, although
it is late in the season.—TOM MERRY.)

BATTING.
Total Highest Times
Name Tanings runs score mnobt Aver
out

Noble 16 56 177 4 63
Talbot 16 689 98 3 53
Merry 16 B32 203 0 52
Figains M4 588 6" 2 49

e 14 396 59% 8 8¢

Redfern 1 841 56 o 31

err 1 198 a3 2 22
Lowther 16 285 4% 1 18
D'Arey 13 234 36 a 18
Owen 9 145 31 0 16
Clive un 140 26* 1 14
Roylance b B5 19 [ 13

lyn 8 104 21 0 13
Brooke 10 81 13 1 9
Levison 16 42 5% J0 7

\ne 3 18 11 o [
Manners 7 35 9 0 5.

Wynn 16 25 7™ 2 2
Wilkina 1 2 2 0 2
Cardew 1 1 1 (] 1
Grundy 1 [ o " [

* Siguifies “Not out.”
BOWLING.

Name Overs Maidens Ruons W'k'ts Aver.
Wynn 213.4 78 739 56 13
Levison 198.1 49 8ib 61 15
Figging 735 21 270 15 18
Blake 61 7 253 n 23
Merry 56.4 1 301 17 23
Tedfern 353 a 168 T 24
Talbot 32 3 50 2 25
D'Arey 25.1 125 5 25
Lawrence 17 2 78 3 2
Noble 15 13 o7 1 27
Brooke 7 1 42 2 28
Guon 3 0 36 1 38
Cardew 1 0 36 o 86

CATCHES AND STUMPING.
Rame
Kerr® ... .. . 31
Lowther e 27
Levison - 22
Wilkins* . 21
Merry ... 13
Figging ... e 0w 11
Talbot - .. - - 16
ynn ... I |
D*Arcy ... e - . B
Clive" .. . o . B
Blake .. P - b
Noble .. .. - .. 5
Redfern e e B

% Wicket-keepers. Clive reserve.
Trg Gry Liseary.—No. 717,
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- Story Supplement of the * St. Jim’'s News.”

Queer Gaseof DrBrutell

(Last week's chapters told of the raid
on the millionaire ranch-owner’s house by
miembers of the Black Circle,)

s0bs

“T
Dr. Brutell turned to the tele-

phone with the idea of immediately summon-
ing the police, but after a vain cffort to get
connected, he came to the conclusion that
the gang had cut the wires.

The doctor paused, and endeavoured to
think out the best course to pursue, when
suddenly there was a shattering of glass, and
a large missile came flying through the
window. Attached to it was a written aote.

Brutell went over to it, and picked the
thing up. On the top of the paper there was
& black circle, crossed with a hammer and
pinchers, the symbols of the Bang. Then
followed the message, which was addressed to
Madeleine. Brutell read it out: -

“‘We have got your father, and we'll get
you next, unless you hand over the sum we
have demanded from you. S

** *THE BLACK CIRCIE." "

The declor tore the brutal note off the
stone to which it was tied, and placed it in
his pocket.

“Another little item for the police!” he
remarked to the unhappy Madeleine. “It is
time ihey exterminated this villainous gang.
You can rely upon me to do all I can to
help you in this matter.” -

“Thank you so much!" returned the dis-
tracted gicl. “I'Nl spend every farthing 1
possess in bringing these fiends to justice, and
Bnding my father again!"

Dr. Brutell looked at Madeleine, full ot
sympathy.

“You can help us hest, Mies Stanton,” he
said, by going to some quiet place where
this murderous gang can't find you. They
will not hesitate to capture you, if you do
not comply with their conditions, apd send
along the money they demand.”

“I believe you are right, Dr. Brutell.”
answered Madeleine. “My father recently

ought a new house in the meountains, but
nohody knows of this yet. I will go there
and stay for a time.”

The retreat to which Madeleine decided
to retire was far away in the midst of the
cattle country, and it was situated in the
hilly district of Mr. Stanton's large ranches
which extended for many miles around,

The house was at present in charge of Jack
Regan, one of the ranch-owner’s faithful fore-
men, and Madeleine knew that she would
be_ quite safe in his charge.

Jack Regan had under his direction a large
“outfit ” of cowboys, whom he could call
upon in case of necessity.

Madeleine .decided to set out for her new
home at once, and Dr. Bruteli arranged to
‘aceompany her, and take up his abode in
the house so that he could assist in protect-
ing the girl, and work with the object of
running the gang to earth.

' But the rest that Madeleine so much
desired was to he denied her, for although
she was completely ignorant of the fact, the
kindly Dr. Brutell who took so much interest
in her, was nome other than the leader of
thre dreaded Black Circle. It was indeed a
curious situation, for the doctor was also

A New Home.
HEY have taken my father away!"
moaned Madeleine, between her

The
.

unaware of the evil he did in his “possessed
Ioments.”
Tee Gex Lisrarr.—No. T1T.

Written By Professor Hector Gorilon, Science Master of St. Jim's.

The Amateur Bandit.

HE first night at Mr. Stanton’sranch

Dr. Brutell was ‘again® attacked by

one of his extraordinary. speils. - He

Liad seen to the comfort and safety

of Lis charge; and poor, distracted Made-

leine, who was still suffering from the shock

caused by the strange disappearance of her

father, was looking forward to a peaceful
time in her new- home.

Whenever she thought of the Black Circle
& feeling of horror ﬁaned Over her, and she
wondered whetheér they were ill-treating her
devoted father, or whéther they were merely
keeping him a prisoner untit he consented to
pay the huge sum which the villains de-
manded from him. o o

The unfortunzte Madeleine would not have
looked forward with so much esgerness. to
her change of residence had she kpown that
the man whom she so admired, and the close

nd of her father, namely Dr. Brutell, was
his evil moods, the leader of the Black
Cirele gang!

No  sooner had the learned scientist
reached his own apartments that night than
one of the dreaded spells of evil overtook
him. In a moment all the splendid qualities
which made up Dr. Brutell's character dis-
appeared, and in place of the respected in-
ventor therc stood an unfeecling villain.

Brutell's evil moods took various forms,
and upon this occasion he had a strong desire
to gl:ly the part of a Western bandit.

The doctor was aware that the change in
his nature was taking place, and although
he had bronght with him some of the powerful
drug which he had prepared in vrder to pre-
vent the strange attacks, he was unfor-
tunately unable to reach it in time.

The sad part about these attacks was that
he had so little warning. He passed from
his good to his evil self with surprising
quickness. %

Perhaps the atmosphere of the West had
seized hold of the imagination of Dr. Brutell.
He bad had reason to interview upon more
than ome oceasion to-day, Mr. Stanton’s
foreman, JYack Regan, and for the doctor's
benefit the cowhoys had performed some of
their clever horse-riding feats.

No doubt these cowboys bad Impressed Dr.
Bruteli, and thoughts of them stuck in his
memory. Anyway, ns soon as the evil mood
came upon him, the doctor set about dis-
guising himself in a cowboy's outfit, and
when he had completed his task he looked
for all the world like 8 Wild Western bandit.

Upon one cheek he ted a pear, and
this helped considerably in transforming his
face, so that it would not be recogmiscd even
by his closest friends.

When Brutell became the victim of these
possessed moments his face altered consider-

ably, and instend of the kindly and sym-
pathetic features, he looked a cold-blooded
villaim, so that even without disguise it is

doubtful whether he.would be easily recog-
nised. As Brutell Teft the house he had no
other thought in his mind except to commit
erime as his demon pature dictated.

It would have been unpleasant indeed for
any man who crossed his path just then.
The dortor was in no mood to be thwarted
in_his plans.

Brutell, his hand upon the revolver In his
helt, soon left the ranch-house which had
heen placed at his disposal in the distance.
He hurried along until he came to a road
through the mountainous district; and he
knew that this must be the main thorough-
fare, and through it all the traffic, such as
it was, must pass.

The surronnding eountry was very desolate,
and, except for a solitary horseman in the
distance, the possessed doctor did not see
A soul. 3

Brutell was about to proceed farther in
search of some unsuspecting vietim upon
whom .he could exercise his wrath, when a
clond of dust a mile or s0o away.attracted
his attention. A look of interest crept over
the countenance of the demented man.

“That must be the stage-coach!” he mut.
tered huskily: and Brutell's fingers tight-
ened around the handle of his revolver, He

waited a few minutes, with his eyes rivetes
upon the cloud of dust whick gradually in-
creased in volume as the borses drew
Gearer.

The next few minutes proved that Brutell
had been correct in his deduction. Soon le
was able to distinguish the form of four
horses, and behind them the stage-coach
which carried passengers and mails from one
district of this ranchland to another.

A grim smile passed across the doctor's
A

ce.

“I'm ip luck!” he murmured. “There
should be a prize werth securing in the old
stage-coach!”

The ve drawn by its four spirited
animals was rapidly descending the hill, acd
it would very soon mow draw level with the
amateur bandit.

Brutell looked about for a convenient place
to carry out his campaign, and a few yards
farther down the road there were some
bushes which would provide a splendid
hiding-place for him. Behind that clump of
bushes the doctor would have a comman
view of the road, although it would be im-
possible for anyone to catch the slightest
glimpse of bim.

A thrill . of excitement passed through
Brutell. When he was in these m L vil-
lainy was the only thing which satisfied him.

few minutes more, and the stage-conch
which was travelling along at a great speed
was barely twenty yards away from the
place where be lay in hiding; thep— .
Crack !

The sharp report of a revolver sounded
through the still night air.

Crack, crack, crack! .

Again the bullets whizzed through the air.
The driver of the stagecoach knew that it
was a challenge to him, and, of course, Lo
bad not the sii’]];ht.eat idea how many bandits
there were. There was no alternative.

If he continued to drive on, ignoring the
demand to stop, he guessed that it would
not be very long before a bullet sent him
toppling from his seat. He pulled hard at
the reins, and the terror-stricken horses
pulled up.

Screams fsgued from the interior of the
coach where the panicstricken passengers
were seated.

“Hands up!" came the demand from a
hoarse voice, and instantly the order was
obeyed. So far the doctor-had not shown
himself. The siccess of his plan lay in his
concealment, for if the driver and passen-
gers knew that their enemy consisted solely
of one person, they would no doubt have
shown fight, or, at least have put up resist-
ance of some sort.

When Brutell was satisfled that he had
the occupants of the coach  completely at
his _mercy he stepped from behind  the

bushes. ~ His -revolver was_pointed at the
rives
“Ki hose hands up, all of you!" he

p

thundered, at the same
of shots over the eoach by way of empha.
sising his demands. No cffort was made hy
any of the victims to lower their hands:
they were convinced that iheir ememy, who
ever he was, meant business. The light from
the coach revealed his face, and a very
cruel and wicked one it looked to the un-
happy passengers inside the wvehicle.

Brutell next ordered the driver and tha
passengers to leave the cnach. The man in
front seemed about to offer resistance, but
a few words from the mad doctor made him
reconsider his attitude. When the last of
the passengers had left, Brutell himself
climbed up to the driver's seat.

All the valaables belonging to the pas
sengers had been left behind, so also had
the shipment of mails, and, taking posses-
sion of this rich haul, the doctor whipped
up the horses and drove off.

In front of him the road dipped suddeniv,
some distance farther along was the canyon.
But Brutell did not heed this. He hit at
the horses wildly with his whip, and, jeering
and shouting at the recent occupants, the
vehicle rapidly gained speed.

(To be continued. )




Start Our. Great Adventure Serial To-day!

Read this magnificent story

& dealing with the adventures of

three chums in a strange
[ country. b
By REID WHITLEY. §

THE OPENING CHAPTERS.

Hobby Tarrant and Teny Matthers, with
3illy Hettle, a trusted megro servant, are on
an expedition in the Andes. On the journey
their guides turn traitors, and steal away
with most of their baggage. Without the
gaides, they are lost in this strange country,
but they plod on until they come upon an
Indian Lutrent. The owner is dead, but
alongside the hut is his canoe, which they
muie usc of. Preacntly there is an eminous
uoize, and, with a roar, a mile of steeply-
sloping lava and rock begins to move down
to the waters below. This volcanic eruption
suusra w tromendous tidal wave, and the
seething waters carry the cance and its
cccupants along ab a terrific specd until J
they come to 2 Darrow gorge through the
heart of the mountains. The progress of the
mad journey in their frail cauoe Is arrcseed
by a gigantic tree almost submerged. After
a while the swollen waters subside, and they
see 4ry land again. The party explore the
valley, and meet many weird and wonderful
animals. They also catch a glimpse of
several members of a strange, primitive race
of men. They are within sight of a village,
when, to their amazement and horror, they
are confronted by a opumber of large, grey

wolves.
- » *

1st Prize £100

Why dob’t you enter this grand £200 prias
here" and

contest P re's. po entrance fee,

many splendid cash prizes are o
For full particulars sce this week's

m‘ "m

Now ou Sale Price 24.

A Strange Sight.

EEING that they were discovered, the
beasts howled their disappointment
and slunk away, but they did not go
far. Presently Tony spied a sharp

nose poking out of the scrub. The artful

brutes had merely pretended to retreat, and
were lying in wait for their prey.

“No road that way, except we waste a lot
of ammunition,”” said Tony decisively. “The
tree-top road for us.”

_ They lost no more time, hut sel to hack-

ing & path, tading it less difficult than they

had anticipated.  However, mors than a

couple of hours passed before they neared

the peninsula jutting out into the lake where
they had located smoke on the previous day.

“Not much furder,” sald Billy,- who was
leading. “1 smells something.”

“1 should jolly well think you do. It's a
horrid stink,” grumbled Hobby.

“Then we're close to_the village. Go slow
and easy,” .whispered Tooy, “Whew! Lool
at that!”

They looked. There, at the end of a sort
of lape which they had just entered, a path
that showed traces of recent use, hung a
head, a head covered with red hair!

It dangled from a liana very much as the
gkull which they had seen before, and, from
the look of it, it had not dangled there more
than three or four days. As plainly as pos-
gible it gave warning of what trespassers
might expect. On the ground, near a hun-
dred feet below, was a pile of decaying
refuse, the midden of the village, from which
rose the unpleasant smell.

From somewhere beyond the turm of the
path came a sound of voices uplifted in &
thythmic chant.

“We must go slow,” said Tony. “They
appear to be having a sing-song. Wow!"

The last exclamation burst from him In-
voluntarily, as a black paw shot eut and
dragged him back. o

“Trap, Marse Tony!” ejaculated Billy.
“Look dere! If you touch dat rope, dem
log come down.”

Tony looked. There was a
stretched across the path, and so well con-
cealed that he had not noticed it. But for-
tunately, Billy had seen it, and noted that
it led aloft fo a dead branch, so balanced
on two living ones that a very slight pull
would have brought it crashing down on their
heads.

Stepping very carefully, they passed this
obstacle. . .

An open space lay before tl\en?'.[‘he boughs
had been cut away from the tree on which
they stood and those opposite, which were
the first of the group growing on the penin-
sula. Necessity had led the savages to am-
ticipate Tony's idea, and they had isolated
themselves in the most obvious fashion.

An irregular platform of branches stretched
from bough bough, wound in and out
among the trees. .

On the part of the platform nearest the
three adventurers gquatted a group of
copper-coloured men chanting . together in

liana rope

time to the prancing of one who, adorned
with a pair of horns and & long, scaly tail,
danced round and round the circle.

For as long as one would
a score the three stared, unseen by any ‘Et
the group. Then a woman screamed, the
men sprang to their feet, grabbed bows and
quivers which lay beside them, and turned
to confront the intruders.

The Lords of the Tree-Tops.

OR a moment it seemed as though the
savages would open roceedings with

a shower of arrows. Their bows were

rising, the striogs tightening, when

the gentleman with the sealy tail shrieked
out something, and striding forward, fell upon
his knees, and then upon his face.

Instantly the others followed
they fell,” apd began to bump thi
upon the platform, while the women
background, after regarding the doi
ibeir lords open-mouthed, followed suib.

“This is fine! This is great!" breathed
Hobby. *They think we are gods. They're
worshiipping us. They're quite different
people from the reds. Look at the chap with
the tail!” .

The medicine-man or witch doctor, as he
seemed to be, was crawling forwartl to the
edge of the platform. As he reached the
verge he raised his head and bhands, as
though he implored permission to do some-
thing.

“Go ahead, Hobby!
evidently,” said Tony.

This is your show,
“I think your glasses

impress him. That thing ike a ladder seeme

to he a bridge. Make signs that they are
to lower it for us.”

Hobby got busy. He smiled in an encourag-
ing but very dignified fashion as he waved
his hands. As though they bad some
magnetic power, the medicine-man rose to
his feet while they waved him upwards, then
moved slowly towards the contraption which
hung at one side of the staging.

“That's it. Let it down!" said Hobby,
suiting his signs to the words. "We can’t

;, and we can't jump that distance,
aithough we are number one, first-class gods.
Billy, be sure to look very dignified !

“Yessah!” answered Billy, who was very
much impressed by these proceedings. “1 act
like a stone image, sah!”

At once he stiffened himself, throwing back
his head, so that he looked as though he
had been stuffed, while the medicine-man,
understanding what was required of im,
loosed the ropes that held the ladder bridge
in place, and began to lower it.

Meanwhile, mera men, who had becn fishing
on the other side of the village, appeared.
In obedience to 4 low-voiced command from
Scaly-tail, they, too, sank on their faces and
remained still.

_ The bridge swung down, the end dropped
into notches cut in the boughs upon which
the three stood, and, led by Hubbg, they
crossed it. The medicine-man had dlopped

once more upon his face.
Tae Gem Lisrary —No. TIT.
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*“Qive me that fountain-pen,” said Hobby,
ahndﬂ stooping, raised the medicine-man’s
e

The fellow groancd szoftly, doubtiess thlmlt—
iug that his last momeat bad arrived.
cyes rolled wildiy as Hobby laid hold of tha
piece of bone which he wore thrust through
the cartilage of his nose, and E&l!eﬂ it out.
Then, first holding it so that the man could
have a goed look at its goldea bands and
gold nib, Hobby stuck the pen where the
bone had' been, D:ltt-!d Ima fellow’s cheek, and
motioned

‘ear and mrpnae wezrn changed to delight.
The man got his feet. He motioned to
the others, who crawled nearer  Then, all
together, they burst into the same chant
which had been. interrupted by the arrival
of the whites and Billy.

Hobby, with a gesture, bade them rise.
The first to obey scemed to be a chief, for
he wore a2 fGme mecklace of claws, and the
uM;n gave place to bim when Hobby
be

“I'i1 give him the cartrldge-cxfes,' he sald,
and put them in the fellow's hand.

The chief seemed to be delizhted. Down
he flopped, and bumped his head vigorously,
then rose and drew back to show his
treasures to hls friends.  Finally Hobby

sweeping gesture, fixed
of the man with the mluvmye fo it with a
. pin.

“Bless you, my children!” he cried, In bis
deepest voice, and motloued to them to get
on_ their legs.

They were slow to obey, im- they were

seventy or eighty mem and wvme ;
Il“lbﬂ

te divide honour: with him. His rifle was
or lis arm, ready for trouble, even though
none appeared probable. He been
perhblp: the first to see the raider. His rifle
wen

Cnci' The bullet spun true to the breast
of the bird, a feather flew, a harsh screech

Another Splendid Long Complete Story of St. Jim’s in Next Week’s *“ Gem.”

pelted from the tree village for bad conduct,

had taken re!lre with the moni people,
who lived In caves on the cliffs; but usmally

they soon died, the life too hard

‘l‘he monkey people did not make fire, and
were too xsnpid to keep a blaze alight if they
happened to upon ome. Then tke
maul:ine-lnn ﬁnlahtd by asking that these

its great wings, the creature dmpped cad

relenm the child, which fel ho new gnda exterminate the menkey

hea leaves where it had bees people, who wcm a nuisaice, always prowling

howilng Jike a. banshee. aboutr ‘near O.he village in the he’e of stealing
It had all d in the of a cutti 2 solitary hunter.

eye, The chiel was still diving for bls bow |~ - hek thelr namens oid HBobby.

among the legs of his followers, the woman's
seream still echoed, as the bird fell.

A long-drawn gasp of amagement rose from
the people at sound of the shot. Oncesagain
they fell in worship. Only the child’s mother

raced over the platform, snatched up the
m!fmi. a.nd finding it uphurt, burst tato
sobs of

Joy.

The chief stood open-mouthed. He stared
first at the dead bird, then at Tony and his
rifle. Then, as he understood that -this
wonderful being had indeed pent the invisible
death, he stepped towards him and paid him
reverence as he bad dome to H 2

But mow the meﬂlclne -man  seemed 10
realise that if these god-like persopages were
to be kept in a good humour, they must be
well treated. Still with bis head reverently
bent, he began to shout the orders. The
nhlef wah.hln!, the notion, seconded him, Ind
in 8 moment the whole assembly
dispersed. The men were dragging mﬂ.
varions eatables from holes cut In the
branches nbout them, the womep heaped
wood on the fires, and got out eooking-pots
made of brown clay. Very quickly everyone
Wis bustty preparlng for a feast.

coliected. They crouched on every av:
bit of platform near the wonderful strangers
and on the branches mear at hand.  The
only sounds were their deep breathing and
grunts of awe, and the thin howling of
several children who had been left tethered
at_the farther ha

Suddenly aonv.unﬂg stirred amongst the

strutted about, squint-
ing down his nuse um: he might adinire the
fountain-pen, a red his head reven:nbly’
before the picture whenever he passed it. Buf
the chief had a better notion of hospitality.
With many bows, he beckomed the visitors
to his hut, laid skins on a pile of leaves, and
bezgea binem by E“-swm to seated.
jealoms, and

overhanging foliage above Gpe ¥
who, wrapped in a skiu and secured °b) a
short rope, howled lustily. The leaves

ith

sir &k S i L w

cruel yellow eyes, darted down upon the
youngster.

Its claws closed upon the skin wrappings,

m grent wmgs beat the mr It rol.’ie imlng

uvhmeneﬂ A womau ucreamed shrilly, tiw
chief shouted, and Jnmmd tn whm—e he had
laid his bow. But he would have been
late to save the child. The wicked head flew
back with a coarse scream. Nexi instant the
curved beak would have driven home in the
infant’s head.

Tony had been staoding a little apart.
This was Hobby's I.mur, and he had mo wish

rowled something ll his throat. He
ewdently wanted to have these wonderful
beings all to himself. He made & long
%p(;ech pointing at the same time to another
bu
At this Billy, who had remained silent ever
since f,hey eutered the place, turned excitedly

to_Tou,

“lese Tony, I understands dat fefiow.
His talk nearly same as Indian talk.
thought dem others speak that way. but now

sore.”

“Then talk to him. Tell him we are very
powerful people who have come here to see
him and his people. Ark bim how long they
have been here, and if they are at war with
the reds.”

Billy began to speak, At his first words
the medicine-man npearly
fell over through sheer
astonishment. The news
spread about the huts
like wildfire, and the

poured ont

make certain, then hur-

Hed back to their tasks,

ile the medicine-man
gave his replies to Billy’s
questions.

4 Billy transiated, The

medicine - man  thought
that they had come from
the sun. That was good,
for he and his people
had always worshipped
the sun god. They had
not always lived in the
valley. Many, many
moons &go their ances-

q tors had floated  down

from the clouds thai

hung on the mountain-

They <¢ame in

Ther had fived

ee-tops  ever

for
A peaple,

the monkey
as they called

bird, s harsh soreoth
rent the air, and it dropped dead, releasing the child:

bring up ameng them-
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selves.  Opmee or iwice
men who had “been ex-

Billy did, and learned that the tribe calied

themseives the Ariki, and the red-bairad ape-

the Mangas. The medieine-man him-

sell was Maxla, while the chiel’s nume was

Lalo. Maxla wound up by asking for a charm

which would destroy the great reptiies, and
some beast which he called coato.

“Tell him we will think it over,” said Tony.
“Ask him if there are amy more pcople here,
and if. there is any way out.”

Billy asked. At once Maxla's manner
changed. Up till then he had been trembling
with fear. Now he seemed to grow more con-
Ndent almost familiar.

here are no other people here,” he
answered. “ And if you, my lords, come from
the sun, you know than a poor Akri
whether there is a way out or no.”

“Tell him that we asked only to test him.

We will go away when we want to,” said
Tony, when this reply was translated. “It°
be added

was & misnke t-o ask him that,”
to Hobby. think he is }enlouu of us
already. We mult try to keep up the goo:!
notion, or he may get tn some mischiel.”

But now Lalo, the chief, approached, and
very hnmh'ly begged the greqt ones to accept
food. He clapped his hands, and men and
women, emch bearing some (rult roast fish,
or meat, cams harriedly fmnrd.,. laid his or
her olfering before the three, and retired
on all fours. In a twinkling they were almost
surrounded by a regular mound of eatables.

Hobby's eyes glistened.

“This is the finest sight I've seen since we
dropped in here,” he said. “To tell you the
troth, I was begioning to feel uncommon
“You ‘t by the time you're through
this lnt"‘ Ton, “1 should think
that everyone in the vilhge Inn made & con-
tribution.” )

“Yessah! Dat’s de nuhm, 8ah,” put in
Billy, “and I reckons, sah, guttnr eat
a bit of everything, else de m dat i3 lelt
out will feel hurted, sah.”

“Then it's a duty as well as a
make a good meal,” murmured Tony

They worked their way sntemalil:ally
throngh the pile, tasting w hing nt every-
thing. The villagers erouched short
distance away, headed b; Lalo ud Maxla.
As each ssw the dish that e had contri-

leasure to
1)

crowd came forward and took away what was
left, still a goodly. quaniity, and made haste

It wasn't every day they
nity of eating off
bark platter as a god.

And pow Maxla and the ciief advanced
and dropped on their knees, while the
medicine-man began a which
Billy transiated as fast as he could

Now that the great ones had tasted the
hospitality of the Ariki, and had shown their
goodness by '.'he ulvmg of stramge and woa-

the same

derful gifts, saving one of the tribe
from the .l!lrd th-b-smh:hes. wnulﬂ they nut
deign

New huts ‘rould be built; they would be fed
on_the best that the Ariki could provide.
.Tony econsidered for a moment. They
wou!d perhaps be ilfef soadhg the Indians,
but. on the other hand, he dmrndzd Muxla.
Fxmnuarm: eeds l H these
ople saw too much of t they might
ose their reverence. They m;gu want to ap-
propriate $he goods of the strangers. Maxia
might even wish to keep them in the village

for ever as dry bones!
Besidy though the village itself waa
1ai cle:m. the midden below it, where ﬂne)
threw ail their refuse, smelt abomtinably

'!'hll alons was enow

‘him we will stay In our own plam.

to see them

but. thn! we I’m eome , A
perhaps help them to kill one of the rut
beasts that walk the ground,” replied Tony,

and was Dot ished to see Maxla look

disappointed when he heard the answer.

(This grond asdventure sftory will be
continued next rweek.)
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My Dear Chums,—

Several correspondents have been
calling me over the coals of late because
Grundy has not had as much attention
paid to him as might be. Sorry, I'm
sure! Still, the mighty George Alfred
figures well in the Fifth of November
yarn. It was a star turn, and just suited
Grundy,

Mr. Martin Clitford has been deing good
things with the School House and New
House feud, and the box of bricks and
old iron, when it should have been appe-
tising tuck, will be remembered. Mr.
Lathom is not likely to forget his experi
ences in a hurry, either, nor is the moble
Herries going to overlook the fact that it
is not wise to take a master by the beard.
But we need not go into that, as the
hunter said when he cleared a ditch, nor
the amazing * ventwiloquism ™ of D’Arcy.
My job this week is to remind you of the
farthcoming * Gem ' Christmas Number,
an issue which will beat the band, also
1o refer to a first-rate letter to hand from
Terence J. Larkin, of Wolverhampton,
who tramped through gallant little Wales
for a summer holiday, did not mind the
weather, though it was frizzling, and who
writes to thank me for the route | gave
him.

Another sportsman sends me word
of Bob, his Airedale, who has been in
many good dog-fights, and who has now
settled down to enjoy an amiable old
age. He is a most good-humoured beast,
as trusty as ‘* Towsah,” and he never

fights now unless he has immense provo-
cation.

If you happened to be travelling in a
bit of the world where nobody had been
before, except red men with tufty beards,
and unpleasant expressions—not nice to
encounder on a dark night—I fancy you
would feel pretty much as do the ex-
plorers in ** The Valley of Surpr(se. 1
would ask you all not to give this fine
yarn a miss, saying, ‘ Oh, it's just a

E TR T H T TG
EDITOR’S SPECIAL
: : NOTE! :

(DTN

All readers of the “ Gem "
should make a point of
purchasing a copy of this
week's extra special
bumper number of the
BOYS’ HERALD.
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serial, and we want to read about Tem
Merry and Figgins!” Do both, and have
a turn at the wonderful adventures in the
forest. This is really a great stery with
the mystery of the tropics in it. Here
and there you find an artist who can slap
out a telling picture of the Central
American jungle—the dazzling colour, the
green depths, the curtains of creepers,
and the blaze of sunshine on the river,
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which is the only track through the im-
penetrable wilderness, It is a fine sort
of picture, and brings toe mind the
gorgeous birds and butterflies. Welil, the
author of ** The Valley of Surprise " gets
all that sert of impression into his thrill-
ing pages. Personally, | should like to
have a big box of fireworks with me if
| were camping out there, just to keep off
snakes and things after sundown. Spiders
run large.

We are hurrying on towards Christmas,
so keep a look out for other surprises.
There is the inevitable rush to be looked
for at Christmas, and if space permitted
| should give all the latest information as
to the plans for the helidays, and so forth,
with persenal opinions regarding the best
way to keep Christmas. 1 am afraid it
will not be possible to take a look into
the homes of all the fellows, and see the
hnt!y-ﬂcked rooms of Trimble Hall, with
Baggy carving the roast beef, and so om.
At the same time, | intend to supply all
the intelligence available in the pages of
the ** §t. Jim’s News.”” Fatty Wynn talks
of writing out a special menu as a handy
guide for dinner-time, and | understand
that Skimpole is preparing a merry little
paper on rel ty as applied to the
Christmas pudding. This will be sure to
cheer everybody up. As for Monty
f-Lowther, his new book on ' Jokes and
How te Make Them,” sounds thnroughly
seasonable. Altnuether. the ' Gem™
Christmas Number will be a fine treat.
More news about this later. Before
leaving you this week, | must just remind
you about the Special Bumper Number
of the * Boys” Herald,” which is on sal¢
now. You really must get a copy.

YOUR EDITOR.
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GRUNDY'S GUNPOWDER PLOT!

{Continued from page 12.)
ST R BRI HNR R

Tom Merry nodded. i

“ Exactly!” Grundy has chosen to butt into the proceedings,
and now he is goiug to take a leading part. Bring him into
the barn.” 8

*0h, all right1"

With six or seven hands grasping him, the truculent Georze
Alfred was marched out of the cellar and round to the barn.
At a word from Tom Merry, the fireworks were gathered up
by a crowd of the juniors.

In the barn, Grundy stood in the midst of a wrathful crowd,
still defiant. The Iouse of Commons waited, however, for
the Prime Minister to pronounce sentence upon him. R

*Gentlemen 1" said Tom Merry. “There has been a gun-
powder plot, en the lines of the celebrated Guy I'awkes, and
the chief conspirator is now in our hands. His punishment
musk be exemplary.”

“Hear, hear!” X

“¥Yah "—from Grundy. '

“Grundy thinks that he ought to take a leading part.
Well, he's going to. I beg to move that the opening of the
St. Jim's Parliament be postponed till after the bonfire
celebration. And in that celebration Grundy will be given a
leading part—that of the guy.”

“Ha,i hat”

I

‘‘Hear, hear!”

“ Wippin', deah boy !"

““Carried unanimously " chuckled Monty Lowther

There was a roar from Grundy. -

“You cheeky rotter! If you dare T'll Ifck you! I'll—I'll—
rg—-

Grundy almost foamed.

It was true that he had aspired to leadership; that ke
yearned to play a principal part. But it was not the parf
of a guy in a Fifth of November procession that he yearned
for. But that was what Fate allotted to Grundy.

Monty Lowther stripped the. taitered garments from the
guy, and Grundy was guickly adorned with them.

A few touches of red ink on his face added to tha effect,
togethier with the ancient silk hat jammed on the back of
his head. i

Then he was mounted upon the hurdle which had been
provided to carry the guy to the place of execition.

Qsundy resisted desperately all the time, but his resistance
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was quite useless. His hands and feet were tied to the
hurdle, and he simply had {o sit where he was pl

Then the hurdle was raised on the shoulders of a dozen
fellows, and Grundy was borne out of the barn.

“Into the quad first!” said Tom.

“Ha, ha, ba!”

The procession started. There was a blare of tin whistles
and mouth-organs and the bray of a concertina. The pro-
cession marched in at the gates, amid shouts of
laughter, and marched round the quadrangle.

Dr. Holmes glanced from his study window and smiled.
That procession round the gquad was always allowed on
the Fifth of November; but the good old Head, as he glanced
out at it, little dreamed that the effigy borne aloft was a Shell
fellow of St. Jim’s, Grundy’s wiidyyells were drowned in
the roars of laughter and eheeri;'ug.

“ Boys will be boys,” the Head remarked to Mr. Railton,
with an indulgent smile. ‘But, bless my soul, what a very
ridiculous-looking effigy they have contrived for this
occasion |

The ridiculous effigy was velling at the top of its voice:
but, fortunately, the Head could not distinguish its words
amid the general din. 5

But all the fellows in the quadrangle knew the identity
of the effigy, and they howled with laughter.

Right round the quadrangle went Grundy of the Shell, in
stately procession, amid shrieks of merriment,

Then he was borne out at the gates again, and away to
the stacked-up bonfire, all ready to be lighted, in the field.

The procession halted at the bonfir,

“Bhove him on!” roared Blake.
ready! Good-bye, Grundy!”

“You silly owls!” howled Grundy, in great alarm. *“Keep
me away from that bonfire, you chumps—"

*Ha, ha, hat”

* Good-bye, Gwunday! I twust you will not suffsh much 1"

“You silly idiots—"

Grundy was really alarmed for the moment, But the hurdle
was set down in the grass, and the “other guy,” as Lowther
put it, was fetched from the barn for execution.

Grundy had the pleasure of watching the scene, still ticd
to the hurdle, and the further pleasure of seeing his expensive
collection of fireworks ueed wp to the last cracker. It was
quite a glorious eelebrati and everyhody enjoyed it—
excepting Grundy. Judging from the expression on émnd:p's
face, he did not share ti:s general joy. Bat in such circum-
stances it was impossible to please everybody.

After the bonfire had burned out the members of the
St. Jim's Parliament adjourned to Pepper's rn, where
Parliament was opened in state—without any further inter-
vention from George Alfred Grundy. Even Grundy had had
enough. And there was no doubt thet for a fong time
afterwards Grundy of the Shell would remember
the Fifth of November! )

‘THE END.

(There will be another grand long siory of the
Chums of St. Jim’s in next week’s GEM. In the mean-

.
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delighted  at the  wonder-working
powers of * Harlene Hair-Drill You

will be the same il you w o-day
and accept: by return a Pree ** Harleno
Hair-Drill ™ Qutfit. You are only
asked to [send the esum of 4d. in
stamps to cover cost of postage and
packing, and this Free 4-in-1 Gift
will be (lespah.heci to your addresa
in any part of the United mednm pmml)ﬁ!v It will include =—

1, A Free Trial Bottls of * Harlene-for-the-Hair,” now universally

Tecognised as the gteaton 9! #ll hair tonics, and as used by ‘invnlw,
oha numuty. the aristocracy, social leaders, public people, and million:
of men and women in every grade of memty.

2, A Packet of * Cremex * Shampoo. This is an antiseptic purifier,
w]nub thoroughly cleanses tho hair and scalp of all scurf, etc., and pre-
pares the hair for the ¢ r-Drill ** treatment. You should avoid
greasy, hair-matting coel n it oils.

3. A Free Trial lntuo of ** Uzon,” another preparation that has won

world-lavour and wosld-praise from all sorts aod conditions of people
for giving the ﬂul !onch of radiant bennl,y to the Hair,

4. Last, but not least, the * Harlene Hair-Drill Mauua!, containing
full instruetions for carrying out Hair-Drill in the most successtul and
resultinl way.

and address, with 4d,

There iz not the least difficulfy in obtaining one of these Free

4-in-1 Giits of Beauty, for all you have to do is to send your name
in stamps and the following t',mmm:ls

and 8 Free Four-fold Seven Days’ Trial ¢ Harlene Hair

Outfit will at once be despatched to yom.

WRITE TO. DAYFO FREE OUTFIT,
wonderful arlene Halr-
Drill ™ only takes up abont two
minutes of your time—an addition to
the time spent on your toilet daily
that is repaid a thousandfold because
it relieves you from all hair troubles
makes your hair grow thicker r'ﬁf!
stronger, streagthens the roots of your
hair, zmparte @ cmmmua mxtumw
healthy ** waviness ™ to women's hair,
pives it a radiantly beautiful look which
makes all the difference, and keeps on
improving it in quality and quantity
until it reaches Its highest 'pcmsnhloarm-
dard of health, Elr(’l]t‘;th and beauty.
After a Free Trial you will be able
£o obtain further eupd-;haa [ 3 4 ﬂ;(;]—-

and 28, 9d. per buulr
* Cremex ™ BShampoo Powders, 1s. [N
per box of seven ghampoos (single
11.|r.l7.n'ts 3d. each), from all Chemists
and Stores, ok will be sent direct on
receipt of 6d. extra for postage by
Edwards’ Hatlene, Ltd., zn 22, 24 and
26, Lamb’s Conduft $t..London,W.C.1.

FREE “HAIR-DRILL " COUPON.

|
Cut out and post to EDWARDS' HABLENE, 1D., |
20,22,24, and 26, Lamb’s Conduit Street, Londen, WAL 1. |
Dear Sirs,—Please send me your Free ** Harlene ” Fourfold
Hair-Growing Outfit as described. I enclose 4d. in"stamps for
postage and packing to my address. GeM, 5/11/21.
NOTE TO READER.
e e

Write your full name and address clearly on a plain picce uf
paper, pin this coupon {0 it, and post as directed above,
(Mark envelope * »‘:uulw Dept.”)

NEOEET.

SILVER WATCHES

Yours To Wear Whilst Paying For It.
Gent.'s fullsize Keyless Lever
Watch, strong Nickel Silver, dust and
N LY, _‘1 damp-proof cases, clear dial, genuine
B Lever Movement, perfect railway time-

4 1:-\ keeper, price 15/., or cash with order,

13 Ladies” or Gent.’s wris lot

model (a beautiful present),
extra. Any of these splen(hd
watches sent on receipt of the
first payment. After receiving
the watch you send us a further
2/-, and promise to pay the
balance by weekly instalments of
6d. each, or 2/- monthly., War-
ranty for 10 yoars sent thh each
watch. No unpleasant inquirie
Don't risk disappoiutinent, as this is
manufacturer's stock, pllrfh;\sed at
reduction (uauaily sold at
2 Send 2/- and 6d. extra for
postnxe and insurance at once to—
THE WOBURN WATCH CO.
(Desk G 0), Woburn House,
LONDON, W.C.1.

THE “EXGELSIGH " MIGROSCOPE.

A High-Grade In!bl‘u’nsnt ﬂt Ihu ]Il cc u{ a 'ﬂ Mag
fias 2,000 vols. Indispensable for the teachin Chemutrv,
Botany, and Zoulogy, and for examination ol ehold
Foodstuffs, showing xh-ls in cheese as large a3 beetles

ani Antmaleule swimming in waicr, elc.
ZBenutifully Anished 1n plain Brass 38

o 2.—5? elled Mountings and mmards Swinging 56

Xo. B.—Fitted with Siper ‘Tevs, Hindsoie, Heavy .
Stand, etc., Superior Finish .. o o . T8

STEAM ENGINES.

VERTICAL or HORIZONTAL. Spring Safety Valve,
Steam Whistle, and all Accessories,

5/6, 7/6, and 10/6, Post Free,
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES OF ELECTRICAL,
STEAM, and MECHANIGAL MODELS and NOVEL-

TIES, 3d., Post Free.
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR CASH

BENNETT BROS.

]
6, THEOBALDS ROAD, HOLBORN, LONDON,

0 DAYS FREETRIAL]

{ Packed FREE. Carrlage PAID. Direct from Woiks,

BEFUNDED. _

W.C.

'yres and_Accessories at pop.
Jular Prices. Satisfaction guaranteed or Money Refunded
Old Cycles Exchanged. * Wrice for Monster Sizc Free

£iat and Speciat Ofer of Sample Bicycle
D GYCLE_COMPANY. Incornd,
Dept. B 607, BIRMI INGHAM.

13 H 39—Fili LY
YOUR ENTERTAINMENT.” [ne pod, Qzemas

New List row ready, quite FREE,—-8MITHSON, 54, Leonard Rd., Forest Gate.

CUT THIS oOuUT

“Tlle Gern."* PEN COUPON. Valus 2d.

13 of these coupons with Ollly 2/9 direct to the Fleet Pen Co.,
7.0. 4. You will receive by return a Splendid

119 Flous Street, T
AL 14-ct. Gold Nibbed ‘ountain Pen. value 10/6 (Fine,
or Broad Nibj, If only 1 coupon is sent, the price is 4/9, 2d. being

d m.

Howed for eaoh extra coupon up to
Crade t6 mirodueo. the Intmous Fleet

S rtatutn Fuarantesd or eas i pos: ayer

h ‘ned.
aver Gert-Exlling Modol, with Safety Cap, 2/ extra
Tue Gem Lisrarr.—No. W -

(Pocket Cllp, 4:1 axt,ra ) This Rreat
GEM readers
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Reproduction of the Splendid COLOURED
COVER of: -

"BOYS

THE

HERALD.

£200 For YOU.

First Prize - - - - £100
Second Prize - - - £25
. Ten.Prizes of - - - £5
Twenty-Five Prizes of £1

EVERY READER HAS AN EQUAL
Chance to Win One of these Magnificent
Money Prizes. Get The “Boys’ Herald "

Now.

THE

“BOYS' HERALD ”

i; the Ideal Paper for Boys. School-
masters Recommend [t! On Sale Now.

2d.

Tae GeEm Lisrary.—No. TIT.

THE GEM LIBRARY.

SPECIAL BUMPER NUMBER

of the :

“BOYS’ HERALD.”

ON SALE NOW!

This Issue Contains :

Rollicking, Long Complete Story of the
Middies of H.M.S. Thundercloud
entitled :

“THE RIVAL MIDSHIPMEN."”

Complete Football Story - of
STRINGER AND THE NOR-
CHESTER BOYS.

Long

Long Complete Detective Story, dealing
with FERRERS LOCKE, the
popular detective and his assistant

Jack Drake.

The First Chapters of the Great Sporting
Serial called “THE SPORTSMAN
AND THE SLACKER,” by
William E. Groves, and many other
Splendid Attractions. Get It Now!

What Do These Pictures Represent ?

Get The “BOYS’ HERALD"” NOW!



